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PYGMALIA MANCHESTER 


BIBA LONDON 


ba, a strange name for a shop looked like something out 
strange shop, was probably of one of Charles Dickens’ books, 
one of the first real boutiques in a little bay window with paraffin 
this country. It started off in lamps and old furniture. Now in 


Brighton and moved uptoLondon new premises in London’s chic 
several years ago. The original Kensington, Biba is often 
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Barbara Huka- 


, being an accomplished 


hion artist. 


Usually an ordinary dress 
costs about £2 10s to £3, but 
unfortunately there are only 
about three styles to choose from 
at a time. This doesn’t seem to 


put the customers off. Satur 
, with long-hai 


are hecti red dam- 
sels fighting each other to try 
the dresses on. The only thing 
that’s missing is a bit of barter- 
Then it would really be like 
a high-class jumble sale. 
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THROUGH THE LOOKING GLASS 


LIVERPOOL 


lor the city that put 

a different meaning 
on the word “gear”, 
Liverpool has strayed 
behind the rest of the 
boutique bonanza. 
Now, not far from one 
of Liverpool’s greatest 
memorials, the site of 
The Cavern, is a little 
boutique with its win- 
dows high up off the 
street. A narrow stair- 
case leads up to the 
one room that constit- 
utes Through the Look- 
ing Glass. The shop 
seems to have a lot of 
ideas that others would 
do well to copy. There 
is, for instance, a child- 
ren’s department, Tog- 


gery, where miniature 
replicas hang, just like 
mother’s dresses. 
There is also a hair- 
dresser’s, so that mums 
can come in and have 
their hair done whilst 
their female offspring 
play at mannequins try- 
ing on their little 
dresses, Through The 
Looking Glass is simply 
decorated, the walls are 
white peg board and 
the clothes are just 
hung on rails fairly 
high up so that you can 
swing them across like 
leaves of a book. Here 
you know that it’s a 
chance in a thousand 
that you’ll see anyone 


lobber has, in just over a year, earned a name 

for itself as one of Britain’s most interesting 
and go-ahead boutiques. Most of this is due to the 
fact that, apart from good, fairly expensive unusual 
clothes, there is a lot of attention paid to the details 
of running a shop. The carrier bags for example. 
At first they used sack cloth made up into bags, then 
plastic carriers. People use them for shopping or 
even as laundry bags. Now they use clear polythene 
bags. The customer’s purchases are wrapped up in 
brightly coloured tissue paper, which shows through 


else wearing the same 
dress, since the clothes 
are made in limited 
numbers. The patterns 
are later destroyed. 
John Gorman, who runs 
the shop, is an interest- 
ing character whose 
taste in his own clothes 
is, to say the least, 
unusual. He has hopes 
of opening a boutique 
for men to be called 
“The Kings Men”. The 
atmosphere in the shop, 
like most boutiques, is 
gay and cheery. The 
sting has been taken out 
of buying clothes be- 
cause they are go cheap, 
and there is nothing 
like the embarrassment 
there used to be. Long 
may they reign in 
Liverpool. 


the polythene very prettily. Clobber, 
an old Cockney word for clothes, 
is situated in an old ex-Victorian 
camera shop. Clobber considers that 
fashions are getting too masculine. 
They prefer to keep the accent on 
the fact that girls are girls, and 
should look as though they are. 
Orders are coming through from 
America and Sweden to buy the 
clothes in the Clobber shop. This is a 
compliment not only to the designs, 
originated by a young ex-art student, 
Laurence Easden, but to the quality 
of the clothes. This probably is why 
Clobber’s clothes are more expensive 
than most. The shop keeps unusual 
hours, ro till 8. It isn’t unusual for 
people even to drop in around mid- 
night since there is usually some- 
body there to give advice or even 
to have a little chat. There is a 
very cosy atmosphere. Tony Harley 
together with his partners runs 
Clobber. Dusty Springfield, Rita 
Tushingham and The Breakaways 
are regular customers. Clobber is 
definitely a going concern, and it 
deserves to be. It has what a lot of 
the other shops lack and that’s easy- 
going professionalism. 
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The U.N.C.L.E. organisation is 

broken down into six sections. 

Section 1: Policy and Operations. 
(Planning and organisation.) 

Section 2: Operations and Enforce- 
ment. (Actual field work.) 

Section 3: Enforcement and In- 
telligence. (Counter espionage-) 
Section 4: Intelligence and Com- 
munication. (Answering agents’ 

queries for information.) 

Section 5: Communication and Se- 
curity. (Making sure that queries 
received are from U.N.C.L 
agents.) 

Section 6: Security and Personnel. 

(Keeping a check on all agents 

to make sure they are not working 

for outside agencies.) 


Chief enforcement agent, Napo- 
leon Solo is an easy-going person 
with a quick smile anda quicker gun. 

He lives ina bachelor’s flat over- 
looking the East River where he 
enjoys entertaining friends and 
acquaintances between assign- 
ments. 

His favourite gun is a semi- 
automatic machine pistol which 
gives a devastating and compact 
fire power to a single man. That he 
has lived so long and been success- 
ful in so many assignments is the 
best reference to his ability as an 
agent. 


There is a nation named Thrush. 
You will not find it on any Map, yet 
country after country are under the 


capital city with a Governmental 
structure. Atthe top is the council, a 
group of internationally known men 
and women who are all top special- 
ists in their chosen fields, whether 
itis brain surgery oF atomic scient- 
ist. In their own countries, these 
Thrush council members are 
honoured by their people, all of 
whom are unaware that their hero 
is a Thrush member. 

Thrush City also has its army, 
its clerks, its civil service, its junior 
ministers. The whole total of which 
is mobile, one day being in this 
country, the next underwater, the 
third day half way across the world. 

From here is controlled the satel- 
lite groups, Thrush Central, Thrush 
Eastern, Thrush Southern and so 
forth, these are the groups that 
carry out the master plan of Thrush 
world domination. 


Of equal 
Russian agent isa 
all but his closest friends. An 
excellent agent, clever, physically 
adept, anda good man to have with 
you in a tight spot, Ilya is very 
much a loner. He does his job, but 
doesn't discuss it—and yet, his 
quietness against Solo's brash- 
ness, his single-purpose aim as 
against Solo’s varied interests and 
their matching loyalty make them a 
tough and terrifying team. 


The standard armament for 
ULN.C.L.E. agents is the semi- 
automatic machine pistol which, 
with quick easy attachments, is 
quickly given @ shoulder butt and 
silencer and is made a terrifying 
weapon as against a good one. 

The U.N.C.LE. range of equip- 
ment is too numerous to mention, 
but some of the most used and 
useful are the metal-melting mag- 
nesium flares carried in the heels of 
their shoes; the pen radio; the small 
homing pin; and the gas lighter 
laser cutter used to slice through 
solid steel doors. 


The United Network Command 
of Law Enforcement is a world- 
wide organisation with offices in 
every major city. Its agents are 
drawn from all countries and, like 
the organisation, are dedicated 
to world peace and security. 


The New York Headquarters 


are situated in a tenement block 
in New York's east side, not far 
from the United Nations Build- 
ings. The rather scruffy exterior 
of the block of flats forms 4 per- 
fect cover for the toughest peace 
organisation in history. 


Behind the facade of flats is a 


steel constructed maze of corti- 
dors and offices. Each bullet- 
proof door which closes off an 
office is opened automatically 


by a special chemical impreg- 
nated in to the badges worn by 
each agent and visitor while in 
the building. 

From the New York H.Q. with 
its mass of computers, radio 
communication laboratories and 
research sections, 4 stream of 
information and instructions are 
supplied to agents on active 
service. 

There are four entrances to 
this highly organised building, 
although most operatives use the 
basement shop of Del Floras. 

The method of entry is simple. 
An agent will enter the shop 
where he is inspected on the 
reception area to monitor and 
checked against computer files. 
Once his identity is established, 
the steam press operator touches 
a button on the presser unlock- 
ing the secret door in one of 
the changing cubicles. 

This door opens into the foyer 
where the agent receives the 
special security clearance badge. 
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“f\ha,” said Lady Penelope 

Creighton-Ward, raising her 
elegant eyebrow. “I do believe this 
holiday in Gibraltar is about to 
brighten up.” 

“Good news, M’Lady?” said 
Parker. The ex-safecracker, now 
Lady Penelope’s most trusted com- 
panion, stared unblinkingly at the 
gilt-edged invitation card she held 
in her hand. 

“Yes indeed, Parker. It would 
seem that my good friend Admiral 
Harrington requests the pleasure 
of my company at a cocktail party 
tonight. It’s to be held aboard 
the new submarine, Speedwell.” 

““—Er—this parcel came with the 
post too, M’Lady.” Parker stepped 
forward. 

“Thank you, Parker.” Quickly, 
Lady Penelope cut the string and 
opened it. Inside was a cardboard 
box, containing a large, very cuddly, 
toy monkey. Its furry head nodded 
gently to and fro as Lady Penelope 
lifted it from the box. 

“How sweet,” she said with a 
smile. “It’s a little Barbary ape. The 
kind they make in Gibraltar and 
sell to tourists as ornaments for the 
back window ledges of cars. I 
wonder who sent it?” 

Frowning, she picked up a small 
white card lying at the foot of the 
box. “To Lady Penelope Creighton- 
Ward,” she read aloud, “from an 
admirer. May this small gift bring 
you the Juck you deserve.” 

She smiled again and lifted the 
animal up. “So I have an unknown 
admirer. How lovely! Don’t you 
think it’s nice, Parker?” Laughing, 
she held it out towards the goggle- 
eyed chauffeur. 

“ATCHOO!” Parker reeled back, 
nose twitching in violent motion. 
“ATCHOO-OO!” He _ sneezed 
again and groped helplessly for a 
handkerchief. 

“My dear Parker, what on... 2” 

“P-please, M’Lady, don’t come 
too close with—ATCHOO—that 
thing! T-the sight of anything 
furry always—ATCHOO—brings 
on me hayfever!” 

Hurriedly, Lady Penelope pop- 
ped the monkey back in the box. 
“Dear me, how unfortunate,” she 
murmured. “I had no idea you 
suffered from such an allergy.” 

There was a noise like a clap of 
thunder as Parker blew his nose 
and dabbed his streaming eyes. 


“D-don’t worry, M’Lady, at a 
distance of more than ten paces it’s 
okay. S’long as the thing stays on 
the back winder ledge of the Rolls, 
I won’t have no sneezin’ fits!” 

Lady Penelope laughed. “Very 
well,” she said, handing him the 
sealed box, “place our Barbary 
mascot on the back ledge and re- 
treat hurriedly. I really must have 
my hair done if I’m to attend this 
cocktail party tonight.” 

“And I must clean the Rolls, 
M’Lady. Wouldn’t do ter ’ave 
you arrivin’ in a_ dirt-spotted 
limousine.” 

Twenty minutes later, the toy 
ape was reclining stiffly on the back 
window ledge of FAB 1, while 
Parker, jacket off and sleeves rolled 
up, bustled round the hotel garage 
collecting all the electronic polishers 
required to give the Rolls’ pink 
paintwork that little extra sparkle. 

And then, quite suddenly, it 
happened! As if motivated by 
the touch of an unseen hand, the 
monkey’s head swivelled to the 
right, WHIRR . . . CLICK! The 
brown eyes blinked in unison as 
Parker approached. WHIRR . . . 
CLICK! WHIRR . . . CLICK! 
Time and again those glass eyes 
opened and shut. And not once did 
they leave Parker’s face. As the 
chauffeur worked, that nodding 
head followed his every move, 
watched every expression on his 
granite-like features. 

Meanwhile, high on a hillside 
overlooking the hotel, two men 
glanced quickly at each other. 
One held a pair of binoculars in his 


hands while the other toyed ner- 
vously with a square black box from 
which protruded an aerial. They 
were grim-faced men, with eyes as 
cold as a winter’s dawn. Stonily, 
they watched Parker cross the hotel 
forecourt and vanish inside. 

“Right, Trent, now! Bring it 
back.” 

“Okay, Guv’!” Quickly, the man 
with the box pressed a dial. There 
was a faint humming noise . . . and 
on the back window ledge of FAB 1, 
the toy Barbary ape began to 
stir! 

WOOOSH! Next moment a con- 
cealed rocket motor in the monkey’s 
back burst into life with a swirl of 
exhaust gases. Slowly, steadily, it 
blasted off the ledge and soared 
out through the open window. 

Minutes later, the toy hovered 
into position on the hillside, and 
the motor cut. 


Drakor’s eyes gleamed as he 
snatched the toy and pressed its 
flat, furry nose. At once, a hidden 
panel in the back sprang open to 
reveal a neatly rolled spool of film. 
“Good! With luck, these pictures 
should provide us with all the 
information we need.” Drakor 
glanced at his watch. “Almost 
noon. We'd better hurry, but first 
we'll replace the monkey—I'd hate 
Lady Penelope to think someone 
had stolen her little gift.” 

An hour later, the two men were 
sitting in the darkened lounge of an 
imposing villa overlooking Alge- 
ciras Bay. Projected on a screen in 
front of them, were photographs of 
Parker. Dozens of them. Profiles, 
quarter-face, threequarter-face, full 
face. Each one revealing the chauf- 
feur’s craggy features in stark, 
perfect detail. 

“Well. Trent, what do you think? 


S) “ 
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Can it be done?” Drakor’s voice was 
harsh and flat. 

His companion nodded. “Sure, 
ill be a piece of cake, Guv’.” 

“Very well, carry on. We strike 
tonight!” 

A few hours later, FAB 1 was 
parked at the entrance of her hotel, 
engine idling. Lady Penelope 
walked to the rear door and stood 
for a moment, frowning. 

“Well?” she said. 

Parker shuffled uncomfortably. 
“W-well what, M’Lady?” 

“The door, please, Parker!” 

“Stone me!” Parker leapt for- 
ward. “S-sorry, M’Lady, don’t 
know what I was thinkin’ about, I 
really don’t.” 

“You're forgiven.” Lady Pene- 
lope smiled, 

The Rolls moved off, purring 
down the winding road that led to 
the harbour. In the middle of the 
town, Parker slowed down and 
stopped for a set of traffic lights. 
Seconds later they changed to 
green, and his foot moved towards 
the power-fed clutch _ pedal. 
THWACK! Next moment the huge 
car was doing a series of kangaroo 
leaps up the road. 

“Parker!” Lady Penelope slithered 
sideways and yelped in dismay. 
“What is wrong with you?” 

“Foot slipped off the pedal, 
M’Lady. T-terribly sorry, reckon [ 
just wasn’t concentrating properly.” 
Hurriedly, he brought the car back 
under control and cruised on. 

Lady Penelope took a deep 
breath and patted her hairstyle back 
into position. “What a ridiculous 


mistake to make,” she thought irri- 
tably. “Parker must have something 
on his mind.” 

Twenty minutes later they were 
at the docks, and the long gleaming 
outline of Speedwell showed up 
in stark silhouette against the 
lights of the harbour beyond. Once 
through the security posts, the soft 
tinkle of music floated clearly 
across from the craft. 

Parker stopped and escorted Lady 
Penelope up the gaily lit gangway. 
Elegant figures were moving in 
time to the music. Laughing. 
Talking. The party was obviously 
going to be a great success. 

Lady Penelope shrugged out of 
her coat and looked around. “Ah, 
there’s Admiral Harrington now. 
Take these, Parker, will you? Per- 
haps one of the ratings can direct 
you to the guests’ cloakroom.” 

“Very good, M’Lady. After I’ve 
seen to your things, I reckon I'll 
head below decks and see if I can 
scrounge a free nosh-up in the 
kitchens. That is, ifyou don’t mind.” 

“Of course not—but I thought 
you were going to have dinner in 
the hotel.” 

“_Er—yes, I was, only I was a 
bit pushed for time. Enjoy yourself, 
M’Lady. .. .” 

Parker backed discreetly away, 
and Lady Penelope shook her head. 
He really was behaving in the most 
extraordinary fashion that evening. 

“Ah, dear Lady Penelope, how 
nice of you to come.” 

“A pleasure to be here, Admiral 
Harrington.” 

“Delightful! 


Delightful! Now 


come—you must allow me to intro- 
duce you to the other guests... .” 

An hour slipped past... and then 
quite suddenly, Lady Penelope 
tensed. Across the crowded deck, a 
shadowy figure was sidling towards 
the companionway that led to the 
engine room. It was Parker! 

“Now what is he up to?” she 
thought worriedly. “If ever I——” 
Lady Parker stopped. Stared. 
Gasped. For Parker was now 
standing just beside the stairway 
entrance, right hand idly stroking 
the ship’s cat which was perched 
on a near-by ventilation pipe. Every 
movement, every flicker of his eyes, 
signified that he was waiting his 
chance to slip below unseen. Next 
moment he was gone. 

“Oh, dear,” breathed Lady 
Penelope. “Is it possible? Is it 
really possible?” It all came back, 
then, every single incident . . . and 
next moment she was running. 

Parker was standing beside the 
new  triodomite-powered _ engine 
unit when she caught up with him, 
in the very act of fixing a radio- 
impulse time bomb to the main 
casing. He whirled. 

“J-just ’aving a look round as 
yer might say, M’Lady. Curiosity 
got the better of me.” 

Lady Penelope’s laugh was as 
cold as the tinkle of ice cubes in a 
glass. “You'll have to do better 
than that, my friend. Because the 
time has come—as a certain walrus 
once said—to talk of many things.” 

She stepped closer, and Parker 
made a break for it. Next moment 
he was lunging for the stairs, a 
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Metal wrench swinging in his hand. 
Lady Penelope side-stepped neatly 
and chopped the edge of her hand- 
bag smartly on his neck. With a 
faint yelp he reeled sideways and 
crashed his head against a bulkhead. 

“Aha,” said Lady Penelope with 
a faint smile. “Just as I suspected.” 
Bending down, she removed one 
shoe and tapped firmly at a strange 
crack which had appeared on the 
man’s forehead. Instantly, Parker’s 
face began to crumble, and a wad of 
pliable plastic slipped to the floor, 
revealing . . . the flushed, angry 
features of the man called Trent! 

“Very clever,” murmured Lady 
Penelope, “very clever indeed. A 
synthetic, flesh-like plastic which can 
be moulded into the perfect dis- 
guise—a new face! But now I think 
it's time you answered a few 
questions.” Her voice grew sharp. 
“Who are you? What have you 
done with Parker? What is behind 
this little charade?” 

“I ain’t going to tell you,’ said 
Trent. 

“Oh, yes, you are, my friend!” 
Swiftly, Lady Penelope opened her 
bag and took out a tiny syringe. 
Before Trent could move, she had 
jabbed the needle into his arm. “A 
qew type of truth drug,” she mur- 
mured sweetly. ‘‘Guaranteed to 
make even the most stubborn of 
men willing to talk within fifteen 
seconds.” 

Almost at once, Trent’s mouth 
went slack, his eyes dull and 
glazed. Lady Penelope prodded him 
happily. “Now,” she said, “tell 


me who you are, and everything 
else you know about this business.” 

“M-me name’s Charlie Trent. 
I-I was an out-of-work actor in 
London until a geezer called 
Drakor hired me to impersonate 
Parker an’ sabotage the new sub. 
I-I reckon he’s an enemy agent or 
something. ’E sent you that ape 
when he “eard you’d been invited 
to the cocktail party. See, it was 
really an electronic camera to get 
pictures of Parker. The rest was 
dead easy. I-I just built on the new 
face an’ took his place this after- 
noon.” 

“Parker—what happened to 
him?” asked Lady Penelope sharply. 

“"E got clobbered and taken to 
the Villa Del Rosas above Algeciras. 
That’s where Drakor is now. . . .” 

“Thank you, Mr. Trent. Thank 
you very much!’ Minutes later, 
having deposited the sagging villain 
in the arms of the amazed Admiral 
Harrington, Lady Penelope was 
roaring through the dock gates and 
driving FAB | towards Algeciras. 

She found the Villa Del Rosas 
exactly twenty minutes later, and 
swept smoothly into action. 
Drakor was sitting peacefully in 
front of a bank of electronic equip- 
ment when she burst through the 
french windows. On the other 
side of the room lay Parker, 
neatly bound and gagged. 

“Good evening, Mr. Drakor.. . 
so sorry to disturb you!” 

“What the . . you!” Next 
moment, he was lunging for a gun, 
and almost casually, Lady Penelope 


swung her handbag into line. A 
red, stabbing beam of light shot 
across the room, and Drakor froze 
as though suddenly turned to stone. 
The hypnotising ray had worked to 
perfection! 

Smiling cheerfully, Lady Penelope 
bent down. “My poor Parker,” 
she said, releasing him. “Are you 
all right?” 

“M-M’Lady, the craziest things 
*ave been ‘appening. First I gets ‘it 
on the ’ead, then I sees this geezer 
wot could ’ave been my twin 
brother, and then. .. .” 

“Yes, Parker, but there were one 
or two small things about ‘you’ that 
didn’t seem quite right. The thing 
that really made me suspicious was 
when I saw your double standing by 
the companionway and calmly 
stroking the ship’s cat... .” 

“Lumme, you mean. . . ? 

“Exactly, Parker! You didn’t 
sneeze! In fact, you didn’t even 
show signs of a hayfeverish nose- 
twitch! And after this morning’s 
episode with the Barbary ape, that 
didn’t add up at all! 

“However. . . .”” Lady Penelope 
crossed the room and began to steer 
the rigid Mr. Drakor towards the 
french windows. “I don’t think he 
would have fooled me for very 
much longer anyway. Because in 
your own quiet way, my dear 
Parker, you really are quite unique!” 

Parker blushed. “Thank you, 
M’Lady! Thank you very much 
indeed! —Er—back to the party?” 

“Yes, Parker . . . back to the 
party!” 
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The next Paw days were Ten | ad an idea... 
‘orrible... just looking at \ 
me foot 'anging tHere... 


AUNT MABEL'S 
SIROBATH / 


SMILIES! 


What do you call a bird run over by a lawn-mower? 
Shredded tweet. 


Well, it’s the same as 
yours—six inches above 
the knee! 


That was a fab party, Mum. 
When can I have another? 


OUUUU Lan aa aaUU LUE GnaaaOUUGUS Aman CUUL Cen teUUCtCenteeneUteneens 
Waiter—How did you find your steak, sir? 
Diner—Oh! Quite by accident. | moved a few 

peas, and there it was! 


SA ADaS OAS a AAaa AAA BALAI AAA RUAN AE OAA MARE LANGE UME UURGLLURELUnS 


an 


fre American, watching Indian sit- 
GF ting on a bed of nails... 
— Indian—Ouch! Ooch! Eee! 
Whoops! 


American—What’s the matter? 
Indian—The nails are cold! 


What is black and yellow and goes ‘“‘zzub, 
zzub”? 
A bee flying backwards. 


The King of Ceylon gave a very big yawn, 
And a very big yawn gave he, 

But a ball like a rocket 

Went into his socket 

And left no room for his tea. 


Is violence really necessary? 
Couldn’t we have a conference 
and talk it out? 


Mum said you had a big hooter. 
Where is it? 


A bandy-legged policeman from Kew, 
Said I really don’t know what to do, 
I can stop without fuss, 

A lorry or a bus, 

But bubble cars simply go through! 


ey 


and by the time I had reached 
Adrienne Posta’s block of flats 
I was soaked and miserable. 

I found the appropriate bell, rang 
it, and waited for a voice to ask me 
my business through the speaker 
just under it. No voice came. I 
peered through the glass. Inside, 
another door in the hallway opened. 
A girl’s face peered out and then 
the front door, which I had my nose 
against, swung open as if by magic. 

This young lady, who looked 


I T was a wet and windy night, 


nothing at all like Adrienne, wel- 
comed me. She took my coat, intro- 
duced herself as ‘Glo’—Adrienne’s 
best friend, chief consultant and 
road manageress. I followed her 
into a very nicely furnished flat 
where she introduced me to 
Adrienne and her mother. 

I was invited to sit down. Then, 
before I could get a single question 
out, they started to tell me all about 
Adrienne. It took me a couple of 
seconds to realise that they were 
giving me a load of utter rubbish. 

“I’m really a fifty-six-year-old 
midget,” said Adrienne. 

“She eats thirteen cough sweets a 
day,” added Glo. 

“Her first appearance was at the 
age of forty on a poster advertising 
a packet of salt,” said her mum, 

This went on for a good five 
minutes, with Adrienne going into 
hysterics over every new ‘revelation’ 
they managed to think up. 

I tried to humour them by pre- 
tending to make notes. Eventually, 
the laughter subsided. Mrs. Posta 
collected herself and started to 
speak. “Don’t mind us. We’re abso- 
lutely mad,” she told me. “We have 
to be. Adrienne is a dreadful girl to 
have anything at all to do with.” 

I looked at the pretty, auburn- 
haired, wide-eyed creature sitting on 


the arm of a chair, and failed to see 4 


anything dreadful about her. 
“Do you know what time we all 
woke up this morning?” her mother 
demanded. I shook my head. 
“Exactly 5.15.” Adrienne smiled. 
“Do you know why we woke up 
at 5.15 a.m.?” her mother went on. 
I had to shake my head again. 
How could I possibly know? 
Glo revealed the secret. “Some- 
one phoned us,” she explained. “Do 
you know what they said when we 


answered?” I felt like someone on a 
TV quiz programme. 

“They said: ‘Good morning . . . 
this is Paddington Police Station 
here. We have had a complaint that 
a Miss Adrienne Posta is snoring.’ 
Then they rang off.” 

“This sort of thing is always hap- 
pening,” said Adrienne. It’s all part 
of the fun. It’s just the mad crowd 
we are friendly with. We think it’s 
a scream. 

“Actually, the chap who rang 
was a bit behind the times,” she 
confided. “Perhaps he’d been play- 
ing abroad. 

“The latest thing is to ring one ‘of 
your friends, then jolt them from 
their sleepiness with any strange 
sound you can imitate or actually 
produce. 

“If you see them later on in the 
day they have to find out who rang 
them, and then identify the sound 


they heard. l’ve been doing a lot of 
it lately. Someone will probably 
catch me tomorrow morning.” 

Very strange, I thought. But I 
had more surprises to come. I asked 
Adrienne if she considered that she 
had any special characteristics 
which made her just a little bit dif- 
ferent from other people. She didn’t 
stop to think. 

“Yes,” she bounced back. “I be- 
come different people.” 

“Pardon?” I said. 7 

“I become different people,” she 
repeated. “It’s true. I can be just 
walking down the street when some- 
thing will start me off. 

“JT don’t mean I pretend to be 
someone else. I really live the part. 
I become them . . . just as I said.” 

This, of course, seemed incred- 
ible. “O.K.,” I said. “Who have you 
been?” 

She thought for a few seconds. 
“Let’s see . . . I’ve been Toulouse- 
Lautrec, the French painter, Brigette 
Bardot and Paul McCartney. 
They're the main ones, athough 
I’ve been smaller people. 

“I remember, I became Paul be- 
cause when I went to the States 
with a very short hairstyle, people 
kept telling me that I looked like 
him. That did it. I just became 
him!” 


ENTION of the American 

trip brought Adrienne’s 

mother back into the 
conversation. 

“When Adrienne was in 
America,” she started, “she used to 
ring me up every few hours. I didn’t 
mind getting constant phone calls, 
but, she always reversed the charges. 
Once she rang just to ask me 
whether she should buy a dress she 
had seen. She did it to other rela- 
tions as well, and by the time she 
came back she had run up a collec- 
tive bill of well over two hundred 
pounds.” 

At this point Adrienne an- 
nounced that she was going to make 
coffee. The two girls got up from 
their perches and disappeared into 
the back regions of the apartment. 

Almost immediately, there was a 
crash and then a peal of crazy 
laughter. Mrs. Posta looked at me 
and shrugged her shoulders. 

She must be used to things get- 
ting broken as her daughter rushes 


about because she made no com- 
ment on her broken cups, but 
merely smiled and said: “That 
Jaugh of hers is a killer.” 

I had to agree. Adrienne has a 
high-pitched, squeaky chuckle which 
grates on the strongest nerves. 

“It’s very infectious,” I mused. 

Mrs. Posta nodded. “Yes, ‘and 
so is her grin. When she was at 
school she used to drive me mad. If 
I went along to any school func- 
tions she’d make a point of sitting 
where she could catch my eye. 
Then, she would deliberately set 
out to try and make me laugh. 

“Once I went to one of her ballet 
displays and before it was half-way 
through she had me actually on my 
knees in hysterics. The tears were 
rolling down my cheeks and, of 
course, all the other parents thought 
Thad gone mad.” 

When Adrienne came in with the 
coffee I asked what she enjoyed 
doing most. She told me that there 
was no set answer to that question. 

“I do so many different things,” 
she said. “I enjoy them all. I like 
TV work, I like recording, I like 
talking, I like laughing and . . . oh, 
yes! I like going to my favourite 
holiday place.” 

“Where's that,” I asked, pictures 
of sun-drenched islands coming into 
my mind. 

“Bridlington,” she answered. 

The islands disappeared. “Brid- 
lington?” I queried. 


“Yes, Bridlington,” she repeated. 
“You can get wonderful fish with 
cheese sauce there. It’s the best I’ve 
ever tasted.” 

I left soon after—for two reasons. 
One, Adrienne wanted an early 
night so that she could get some 
sleep in before that early morning 
call she was expecting. And two... 
I felt I was going just a teeny-weeny 
bit Map! 


ihrowing a successful party isn’t just a case of 

having lots of the right food and enough guests. 
It's often the little touches that count... and make 
your party the one that will be remembered and 
talked about for the rest of the year. 

Indian joss sticks are a nice idea for creating 
that special festive mood. They cost about a 
shilling for a packet from ladian craft shops and 
look rather like fire tapers. But when they are lit, 
they release a delicious perftume—filling the whole 
room with their aroma. Perfumed candles—a bit 
more pricy—are a good alternative. Candles cast 
such a warm friendly glow—but do be careful— 
make sure their flame is nowhere near paper decora- 
tions or plants! 

Some hostesses always give each guest a little 
gift. It's important, though, that each guest’s 
name is written on the wrapper. The gift needn't 
be anything too expensive. A handkerchief or a 


PHILLY ONION DIP 


For this ‘dip’, you need two 3-oz. packets of Kraft 
Philadelphia Brand Cream Cheese Spread; 2 
tablespoons of milk or cream; 1 tablespoon of 
lemon juice; 1 teaspoon of finely grated onion; a 
dash of paprika pepper (ordinary pepper will do, 
though); 1 teaspoon of anchovy essence and 
potato crisps. 

Cream the cheese for a few seconds until 
smooth. Add the lemon juice to the cream or the 
milk and gradually add to the cheese. Blend to- 
gether and work in the anchovy essence, onion and 
pepper. Mix thoroughly and transfer to a serving 
dish. Serve with the potato crisps. 


FOR SWINGING SCENES 


bath-cube would do. It’s the thought that makes 
the gift so special. 

Do display lots of notices and arrows all over your 
home so that your guests don't get lost. 

A piece of cardboard sellotaped to the wall will 
do. You MUST indicate where coats should be 
left, which room the party is being held in, and 
where the toilet is! 

Work out a proper time-table for each game 
beforehand so that you don’t spend too much time 
on one game... and then discover there is no time 
for that ice-cream break you'd planned so care- 
fully! 

A rousing sing-song round the fire is a great way 
to end your party, especially if you also hand 
round some delicious steaming mugs of—say— 
onion soup, or hot chocolate! Don’t forget that 
your guests may have a long journey ahead of 
them. 


CHEESE SAUSAGE BUMPERS 


For this inexpensive and tasty recipe you need 1 Ib. 
of beef sausages, 4 long rolls and four 4-in. slices of 
Cheddar cheese. 

Grill the sausages for 15 minutes. Split the rolls and 
toast on both sides. Place the sausages diagonally on 
the rolls, cover with sliced cheese and return to the grill 
to melt the cheese. Replace the tops of the rolls on the 
cheese and serve hot. 


Display a clock somewhere in the room where 
the party is . . . someone may have a last bus to 
catch! 

There should be lots of bowls filled with potato 
crisps, nuts, raisins and cheese-biscuits placed 
around the room. Cook some sausages a few hours 
in advance. Hand them around on a plate. If you 
must have chocolates, one box should be enough 
—otherwise you may have some ‘tummy’ casual- 
ties on your hands! 

Here is a savoury cheese recipe which always 
goes down well at parties. 

Chop some Cheddar cheese into small cubes. 
Roll a rasher of bacon round each lump, then fry 
gently. Drain as much of the frying fat away as you 
can before putting the ‘cheese rolls' on a large 
plate. Have lots of cocktail sticks on hand, so that 
your guests can ‘spear’ them when they like. 

Rolls with some of the dough removed will hold 


TITBITS 
OF CHEESE 


After following all the recipes 
given here, you may find that 
there is quite a lot of cheese left 
over! 

Here are some ideas for using 
them up in an interesting way: 

Cut the cheese in cubes and 
toss them in celery salt! 

Make small, dainty ‘cheese- 
wiches’ with a slice of bread 
between two slices of cheese. 
These are back-to-front sand- 


wiches! 
+ make small ‘kebabs’ with 
diced Cheddar cheese and a 


variety of other ingredients 
(shrimps, stuffed olives, slices of 
tomato, cocktail onions, cubes of 
pineapple, dates, etc.). Impale 
them on cocktail sticks. If these 
‘kebabs’ are anchored to a 
sandwich loaf (see picture), or 
oranges (unpeeled and cut in 
half—with the cut side face down- 
wards), they will make an in- 
teresting and inviting centre- 
piece for the table! 


your sandwich filling with less mess than ordinary 
slices of bread. 

Here are some popular fillings for rolls. Buy two 
tins of red salmon, and mash the fish in a bowl with 
a fork. Add enough salad cream or mayonnaise to 
make the mixture fairly moist. Top the filling with 
a slice of hard-boiled egg . . . liver sausage or liver 
paté with a sprig of parsley . . . mashed sardines 
topped with a piece of cucumber... peanut butter 
topped with strawberry, raspberry or cherry jam or 
with lemon curd or honey. 

There are lots of variations on the ‘cheese dip’. 
Here are two less well-known recipes. 

Buy a pound of cream cheese. Mix in some 
chopped pickles, onions and gherkins. Then add 
some grated dried dates (about 10d. a block from 
grocers). Hand round plates of cream crackers or 
cheese biscuits—and your guests, using the biscuits 
as a ‘scoop’ can help themselves to the mixture! 


TOMATO CHEESEBURGERS 


You need: 10} oz. can of condensed tomato soup; 
1 Ib. of minced beef; 1 large onion (finely chopped); 
1 small can mushrooms (drained and chopped); salt 

| and pepper; + teaspoon of dry mustard; 12 oz. of 
| grated Cheddar cheese and 6 hamburger rolls. 

Mix the tomato soup, beef, onion, mushrooms, 
seasoning and 4 oz. of the cheese until thoroughly 
blended. Cut the rolls in half and toast the cut sides. 
Spread the meat mixture thickly on the rolls, and 
place in the grill pan. Cook under a moderate grill— 
about 4 in. from the heat for about 10 minutes. 

Cover each hamburger with grated cheese, and 
continue toasting until the cheese is golden brown. 
Serve immediately. 


Here are a few sweet recipes for your party. them all yourself. Don't forget to follow the recipes 
It's a good idea to try out the recipes before- carefully—they’ve been thought up by experts. 
hand, then you'll have a great excuse for noshing Merry munching! 


CHOCOLATE MOUSSE 


Ingredients : 
2 0z. Bournville Chocolate 
2eggs 


Break the chocolate into a bowl and melt gently 
over a pan of hot water. Separate the whites from 
the yolks and stir the yolks into the melted choco- 
late. Whisk the whites until stiff. Fold into the 
chocolate mixture. Pour into individual glasses or 
wax cases. Decorate just before serving. 


HONEY CUT CRUNCH ; 


Ingredients ; 

4 0z. margarine or butter 
1 tablespoonful of honey 
1 02. rolled oats 

2 oz. cornflakes 

2 oz. sugar 

2 oz. Bournville Chocolate 
1 oz. flaked almonds 


Put the margarine (butter), sugar, honey into a saucepan 
and heat gently until dissolved. Add the chocolate and 
boil until thick. Stir in the oats, almonds and cornflakes. 
Pile into paper cases. Serve up when they are cold and 
crisp. Great with a blob of cream on top! 
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ORANGE 
RIPPLE FOAM 


Ingredients: 
119 oz. can Heinz Orange Juice 
1 block raspberry or strawberry ripple ice cream 


Chill the orange juice. Cut the ice cream into 1 in. 
cubes, and place enough cubes on one side for deco- 
ration. Place the remainder in a bowl with the chilled 
orange juice and whisk until foamy. Pour into glasses, 
decorate with the rest of the cubes and serve 
immediately. 


BANANA CREAM PIE 


Ingredients: 
4 oz. shortcrust pastry 402. butter 
2 oz. caster sugar 3 bananas 


2 tablespoons custard powder 


+ pt with water 


Make up the pastry in the usual way and then use it to line a 7 in. flan ring. 
Bake in oven 400 deg. F., gas mark 6 for 20 minutes. Allow to cool. Put the 
sugar and custard powder into a basin and blend with about 2 tablespoons 
of milk. Heat the remainder of the milk and pour on to the sugar and 
custard powder. Return to the saucepan, bring to the boil and cook for 
2-3 minutes. Remove from heat and beat in the butter. Allow to cool. 

Slice two bananas into the flan case, pour over the filling. Slice the third 
banana onto a saucer and sprinkle with lemon juice to prevent discolora- 
tion. Decorate the flan with cream and slices of bananas. Serve at once. 


Serves 4-5. 


4 teaspoonful lemon juice 
1 small can Ideal Milk made up to 1 4 0z. can Nestlé's cream 


LEMON SOUFFLE 


Ingredients : 

1 large can of Ideal Milk —_ 1 lemon jelly 

+ pint water Grated rind of 1 lemon 
4 tablespoons lemon juice Cherries or angelica to 


decorate 


Cover the can of Ideal milk with water in a saucepan, 
bring to the boil for 2 minutes. Remove the can from the 
water and stand to cool. 

Dissolve the jelly in the + pint of water, and leave that 
to cool. 

Open the can of Ideal milk and whisk with the lemon 
rind and juice until thick and creamy. Add the jelly on 
the point of setting and continue to whisk. 

Pour the mixture into glass dishes or greaseproof 
cases and leave to set. Decorate with whipped cream if 
desired. 
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MARINA 1S SWIMMING 
}] TOWARDS THE LINDERSEA |/{] | 
CITY OF SUNKEN SHIPS, jor 
WHEN SHE SEES A 
FORCE OF TITAN TERROR: 
FISH... 


f,, willl) 


THE WAR VESSELS PASS 
AND MARINA CONTINUES: 
HER JOURNEY... 


IT IS 
AS / FEARED. 
TITAN HAS 
ATTACKED 
THE CITY. 


WTAN KNOWS THAT THE 
YOINING IN MARRIAGE OF 
PRINCE PUBON'S CITY AND 
MINE COULD BE A THREAT 
TO TITANICA. HE PLANS TO J 
EXECUTE DUBON AND S& 
BLAME MY FATHER FOR 

TREACHERY. 


Dl THEY HAVE 
OC come FROM THE 
OIRECTION OF 
THE CITY... 


MARINA FINDS 
HER FRIEND 
CALANTHIA... 


WTAN HAS CAPTURED 

PRINCE DUBON... AND 

WE WERE GOING TO 
BE WED THIS 
AFTERNOON. 


MARINA MAKES 
uP HER MIND 
QUICKLY. 


DO NOT WORRY, 
CALANTHIA... CONTINUE 


/ MUST RESCUE \ 
QUBON. / Wil GO ) 
7 WTANICA. 


SWIMMING CLOSE ON HER WAY, A PLAN HAS my 
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MARINA REACHES 
THE EVIL CITY... 


SWIFTLY, MARINA SWIMS | THE AIR LOCK SHUTS 

JO THE TRAVEL TUB! |) RESOUNDINGLY BEHIND: 
HER AND THE WATER 
DRAINS AWAY 


y WHAT 
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THE INTERIOR LOCK OPENS 
AND MARINA BEGINS HER | 


JOURNEY TOWARDS 
TITANICA'S CENTRE... 


THE TUBE CAR HER HEART 

HURTLES TOWARDS POUNDING WITH 

MARINA. ‘ THE THRILLOF 
FEAR, MARINA 
MOVES ON... 
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|THE EVIL SLAVES OF TITAN ARE NOT] [ MARINA SEIZES ON A 
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SHE SETS THE CHARGES 
IN A POSITION FURTHEST 
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QUICKLY, SHE FINDS 
PRINCE DUBON... 
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SOON THE LOVERS 
ARE UNITED. 
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SAVED PUBON... HOW 
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CAPRICORN 


The goat's a lively little animal—dashing around, 
butting away at anything or anybody who clashes 
h him. And that's probably why he was chosen to 
represent your sign! If you come up against a prob- 
lem, you never let it beat you. It's simply swept 
aside and battered down, no matter how impossible 
seems. When it comes to dealing with people, you 
act in the same way. If you like them, you're not 
afraid to show it, and you make a wonderful friend. 
But if you dislike somebody, you show that, too! 
You never try to hide it, or smooth things over. This 
means you're always clashing furiously with people 
who oppose you—but sheer force of personality 
sees you through. 


OU BE A BIG SUCCESS? 


You've every chance! You're wonderful with 
money, making it last and investing it cleverly. 
You can lead other people and really carve out a- 
brilliant career. But there's one way in which you 
might come unstuck! It's possible that one of those 
people you took a dislike to (and let them know 

) will reappear in your life and you'll need their 
help. You're not likely to get it! 


JUR BEST FRIENDS 


Taurus—he’s as determined and stubborn as you 
are. Virgo—because he's a calm influence on you, 
and you need it! 


LUCK 


Saturday morning is your best time. Colou 
Stone: Turquoise. 


AQUARIUS 


dan 20th « Feb 18th 


You're a difficult type to understand, because you seem to 
live in a world of your own. You often appear to be miles 
away, lost in your thoughts and dreams. In fact, you much 
prefer day-dreaming to actually getting down to ordinary 
old hard work! You always have plenty of friends, but they 
must be the kind who won't try to restrict you, or pin you 
down. You love being free to drift and dream, and you won't 
easily give this up. 


Many very clever scientists and inventors were born under 
this sign, and you may find this is the type of career for you. 
But try to put your thoughts into action—or you won't 
get anywhere! 


Libra—because he's balanced and down-to-earth. Just the 
sort of steadying influence you need. 

Gemini—because he works hard and actually does things, 
while you prefer to do the thinking and planning. Maybe 
between you, you could really get something going! 


Saturday afternoon is your best time. Colour: Black. Stone: 
Amethyst. 


PISCES 


Feb 19th: Mar 20th 


Affectionate and kind, you make a wonderful friend. 
Nobody need ever worry that you’ll let them down. 
Trouble is, you are so trusting that you expect 
everybody to have the same high standards, and 
sometimes it's rather easy for people to pull the 
wool over your eyes. Your natural sympathy makes 
you very soft-hearted, and any hard luck story 
touches you. Once again—this gives unscrupulous 
people a chance to take advantage of you! So try 
to be a bit tougher. You have some wonderful 
qualities, but you mustn't let people walk all over 
you. Stand up for yourself sometimes. 


Yes—when it comes to friends and family. You'll 
always be happy in this respect, and some people 
consider this the biggest success ofall. In business ? 
Well, you could be! Honesty and popularity could 
take you a long way—but you'll need to develop a 
tough streak, too! 


Cancer—he's very much like you. Quiet and abit 
shy, but very kind and friendly, you’ll probably get 
on like a house on fire. 

Scorpio—because he’s so fiery and strong, and 
your complete opposite! Although you're as 
different as chalk and cheese, Scorpio and Pisces 
are a perfect match! 


Thursday afternoon is your best time. Colour: Blue. 
Stone: Bloodstone. 


ARIES 


Nobody could call you dull and lazy! Inquisitive, determined, 
you're full of dreams and schemes—and you never give up 
trying, no matter how impossible a situation seems. 

You have plenty of friends, despite the fact that you fly 
into pretty violent tempers now and again. “Highly strung— 
very ambitious!” that's how your friends see you, and they 
make allowances for you. ‘A bad-tempered crackpot!" your 
enemies think is a better description! And, let's face it, 
some of your schemes do seem a bit wild and hopeless. 
But that never puts you off. You're always positive you're 
-going to succeed. 


WILL YOU BE A BIG SUCCESS? 


Well, funnily enough, despite all their energy, some Aries 
people don't make it. Of course, very many do—but others 
waste so much effort pursuing impossible ideas, that they 
get nowhere in the end. They're too ambitious in fact and 
they push themselves too hard. But if Aries can only follow 
a dream that is possible, nothing can stand in his way! 


YOUR BEST FRIENDS 


Leo—because he's strong and a leader. You like people 
who take the initiative. 

Sagittarius—because he's like you in a lot of ways. He’s 
active and ambitious, too. 


YOUR LUCK 


Tuesday morning is your good time. Colour: Red. Stone: 
Diamond. 
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TAURUS 


Apr 20th: May 20th 


You are a strong character and fond of your home 
and family. Woe betide anyone who threatens 
that! You may seem placid, but you can be very 
violent indeed if your security is in danger, or if 
anyone tries to take away your freedom. 
In fact your temper can play a very important part 
your life. Kept under control, it can be a powerful 
weapon. People are wary of you, but if you let your 
temper get out of control, they will avoid you 
altogether! 
You can be stubborn if you want to, as well. But 
an be a good thing, when it means you make 
decisions and stick to them. You seem to attract 
love and support. Taurus people often have many 
devoted friends, who admire and look up to them. 


Very many successful people are born under this 
sign. Their strength and ability to lead others usually 
gets them to the top. But your weakness is a liking 
for good food and luxury! Nothing wrong with this, 
provided you keep it under control—but some 
Taurus people who could do great things, just get 
self-indulgent and grow fat and lazy! 


(o—because they admire your strength and 
follow your lead. 

Capricorn—because they're like you in many ways, 
and you admire their determination. 


Friday morning is your good time. Colour: Green. 
Stone: Sapphire. 


GEMINI 


You're great in an argument—and can out-talk nearly all 
your friends, if you can keep your temper long enough! 
Trouble is, you fly into a rage when people don't understand 
what you're trying to say—and this can turn a friendly 
discussion into a very unfriendly row! 

But despite this hot temper, you're usually very popular. 
Your friends know they can trust you. You're good fun, too, 
because you have fabulous ideas and get things going. 
Wherever the action is, that's where we'll find you. 


WILL YOU BE A BIG SUCCESS? 


Well, you could be. You are certainly very talented at lots of 
different things. If only you would stop and concentrate on 
one of them, you could be a big success at it. But you are 
inclined to dash about dabbling in dozens of different things 
and never really concentrating on anything long enough. 
This way, you often end up achieving nothing! So slow 
down, because you sometimes take on too much and get 
overtired and jittery. 


YOUR BEST FRIENDS 


Aquarius—because, like you, they have wild ideas and 
enthusiasms, but they are so good-humoured that your 
flashes of temper don't annoy them. 

Libra—despite the fact that you and Libra will have rather 
a lot of arguments, somehow you ‘click’ with this group, 
and many of your friends will come from this group. 


YOUR LUCK 


Wednesday morning is your good time: Colour: Yellow. 
Stone: Emerald. 


CANCER * 


June 21st-July 22nd 


You may seem quiet and timid, but you think deeply 
about all sorts of things, and you have some fairly 
strong opinions. Trouble is, you'd never dream of 
getting up and shouting them to the world—so the 
world never gets to hear them! You are kind and 
affectionate, and put your family and friends before 
everything else—including yourself. Anything 
beautiful or rare meets with your approval. You are 

ive enough to understand good music and 
painting, and your home is likely to be tastefully 
and beautifully decorated. : 


It won't be easy for you to carve outa brilliant career 
for yourself. Cancer people who do fight their way 
to the top are fantastic successes. 


Pisces—like you, he’s deep and sensitive. You're 
both very affectionate, and you could havealasting, 
warm friendship. 

Scorpio—he'll fight your battles and protect yo 
You in turn, can give him the quiet, placid affection 
that his fiery character needs. 


Monday is your best day. Colour: White or Silver: 
Stone: Agate. 


LEO 


You are very like the Lion in many ways. Some ‘Leo’ people 
even /ook a bit like him, with golden colouring, strong and 
muscular! And you could do a lot worse than be lion-like. 
After all, they are known to be loyal, and brave, and the lion 
is a leader—a king! 

You, too, are never put off by failure. You make up your 
mind and stick to it. You will be faithful to friends and always 
defend them if they need help. But you've no time for 
‘dodgey’ people—slyness and meanness are things you 
despise. So the people you really dislike are often not nice 
characters anyway, and deserve it! 


WILL YOU BE A BIG SUCCESS? 


Yes—you probably will. You're not afraid to accept respons- 
ibility and you flourish when you're asked to take command. 
You don’t like playing second-fiddle though! Remember 
that a lot of successful people start off making tea for 
others and doing quite menial tasks. Hard for you to accept 
this, as you like to be at the top! 


YOUR BEST FRIENDS 


Aries—because he's a strong character, too, and adven- 
turous like you. 

Saggitarius—because you admire his boldness and his 
loyalty. He hates deceit and slyness as much as you do. 


YOUR LUCK 
Sunday is your lucky day. Colour: Orange. Stone: Ruby. 
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Aug 2drd- Sept 2ist 


You'd probably make a marvellous private detec- 
tive! You're very observant, and you have a patient, 

-minded way of thinking things out and solving 
intricate problems. 

You are likely to travel a lot. You probably find 
it easy to pick up new languages too, which is very 
useful on your travels. This restlessness is some- 
times a good thing and means going on from 
success to success. 

You're a patient type, practical—and not given to 
violent tantrums and flareups. Because of t 
you’re generally well-liked. 


Quite possibly. You have tremendous ambition, 
and your ingenious way of solving problems often 
gets you on in your career. 


Taurus—he'll never change his mind about any- 
thing—so he finds you an easy companion. But 
also, like you, he can work steadily and patiently. 
Capricorn—shares your love of art and literature. 
He's not always the easiest of people to get on with 
—but you're not the type who rubs him up the wrong 
way. 


Wednesday afternoon is your lucky time: Colour: 
Grey. Stone: Sardonyx. 


LIBRA 


Your sign is ‘The Scales’ and you certainly like to weigh 
things up very carefully! You never make a snap decision, 
but always look at a problem from every angle and think 
about it carefully. 

You are known for your honesty and you are always 
absolutely fair. Have you noticed how friends usually ask 
for your advice, if they've got a problem or if they can't agree 
about something? They know that you'll listen to both 
sides of the argument—and be tactful about it, too. 


WILL YOU BE A BIG SUCCESS? 


Well, your tact and judgement could take you a long way. 
What might stand in your way—if you let it!—is that occa- 
sionally you take so long weighing up a problem, that you 
never come to any decision at all! Also you are rather shy. 
But once you've got over these two problems, you could 
do very well. 


YOUR BEST FRIENDS 


Aquarius—they admire your ability to think things out, and 
you understand their hopes and dreams. A good friendship. 
Gemini—¢espite, rather than because of your characters, 
you and Gemini always seem to get on well. An unlikely pair, 
inclined to clash—but good friends just the same! 


YOUR LUCK 


Friday afternoon is your good time. Colour: Rose. Stone: 
Chrysolite. 


SCORPIO 


Oct 22nd - Nov 20th 


You're a really explosive type! People tread very 
carefully when you're around. You won'ttake advice 
and you hate anyone to interfere with your privacy. 
For instance, Scorpio’s Mum gets a terrible telling- 
off if she dares to tidy Scorpio's bedroom and 
moves any of her personal possessions! 

You are born to lead, and you are fearless and am- 
bitious. Once you have made a friend you are loyal 
to the end, and you never let them down. 


Very likely! You fix your eyes on a goal and work 
all out to-achieve it. Nothing is allowed to stand in 
your way, and you have a very good chance of 
getting to the top. But you stand to make enemies, 
because of that terrible Scorpio temper, and too 


many enemies can. make difficult! You are 
basically very kind and sensitive (as your chosen 
friends know) but many people never get a chance 
to find this out. 


Cancer—because they are quiet and dreamy, and 
they don't clash with you. You, in return, will give 
them all the strength and protection they need. 
Pisces—because, like Cancer people, these are 
docile and sensitive, and you are a very good friend 
for them. 


Tuesday afternoon is your good time. Colour: 
Crimson. Stone: Opal. 


SAGITTARIUS 


You're so generous you'd give your last penny to a friend— 
and then starve yourself! In fact, lots of people born under 
your sign have come to grief because they're too generous. 
Naturally, though, this is a very likeable fault—and Sagit- 
tarians are usually popular people. You are very ambitious, 
and very loyal to your friends. 

Sport plays a big part in your life and you are usually 
very good at it, being an athletic and energetic type. You 
love travel, and parties—in fact anything that's gay and 
exciting and fun. Yours is a dashing, adventurous group— 
usually tall and graceful, always bold and active. 


WILL YOU BE A BIG SUCCESS? 


If you choose the right career. It's a funny thing, but lots 
of Sagittarians see themselves as actors, pacing the stage 
and thrilling the audience. But this is one career they rarely 
succeed at! 


YOUR BEST FRIENDS 


Aries—because he's quick and active like you. You get on 
well with most people, but ‘stodgey’ rather lazy types could 
never be your best friends. 

Leo—completely honest and trustworthy, you admire this— 
and also his strength, which he'd need, to keep up with a 
friend like you! 


YOUR LUCK 


Thursday afternoon is your best time. Colour: Mauve. 
Stone: Topaz. 


1. Fold the material double so that it measures 
18 in. on one side, and 9 in. on the other. 


fold 


Ingredients: 
1 piece of material measuring 18 by 18 in. 
1 in. black nylon ribbon (1 in. wide) 
White and pink felt 

2 small black sequins or buttons 

Kapok or shredded foam rubber. 


Ld 


With a compass, draw a circle at one end of the 
material that measures 8} in. in diameter. (You 
could draw round the outside of a biscuit tin, if 
you have one of equivalent size.) 


3. Cut out the two circles, 


4. Take one of the circles 
and sew, onto the right OG 
side, two little pieces of 
white circular feit for eyes, 
and a black button or 
sequin in the middle of 
each. 


5. Take the ribbon and cut into two strips, so that 
each piece now measures 1 in. by + in. 


6, Fray the ends, leaving enough ribbon unfrayed 
to sew down on top of the eyes as eyelashes. 


7. Cut out lips from pink felt and sew down onto 

circle. Nose is optional! 
4 8. Now, from the left-over 
YOU TOO CAN pil piece of material cut 
HAVE A BODY LIKE 34 out four strips measur- 
MINE /F YOU RE NOT ing 34 in. long by 24 in. 
CAREFUL! 1 wide. Double over, 
aes ye wrong side out, and 


sew each one down the 


Loved by grannies and gurgling your own? These instructions are for side and across the > kapok 
infants, Uglies are taking pride of a standard sized Ugly, but of course, bottom, leaving the top . 
placeonmanya mantelpiece.They’re you can make bigger ones and Bren, Turn Bom . 

ever so simple to make, and are ter- smaller ones if you’re clever enough ate uapck bee Hil ae Ke 
rific to give away as presents. Well to adapt the instructions. You could Weill tahauld «wet H Orie 
then, why not try to make one of even make whole Ugly families! have four fat tubes! “ out. 
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% From the white felt, 
cut out four hand 
shapes and four feet 
shapes. Match hands 
into two pairs and 
feet into two pairs. 
Seam round sides of 
each one, leavingend 
open. Fill with kapok 
till firm. You should 
now have two hands 
and two feet. 


CON 


Kapok M 


&} : £3. 


10. Sew hands and feet onto tubes. 
You should now have two arms 
(with hands) and two legs (with 
feet)! 


en 6 fo 
Oe SSAA 


Taking the two ori- 
ginal circles, lay face 
to face, and sew 
round the outside 
edge very carefully 
with double cotton. 
Leave a gap for each 


limb. gap un 


11. 


gap 


gap 


12. Pullthe material right side out, by pulling through 
one of the gaps. 


13. Stuff with kapok through the gaps, until the 
Ugly is round and firm. 


14, Insert the arms and 
legs into the gaps 
and sew down 
very neatly. 2) (ep 
That's it! ¢=* 
Of course 
you can add 1} 
other features if 
you feel like it. 
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SOUTH AMERICAN FISH 
WITH MASSIVE JAWS AND 
RAZOR LIKE TEETH, PARKER. 
A SHOAL THAT SIZE COUD 

LIP THE FLESH OFF A HUMAN 
A Coa IN ROUGHLY TWO AND 
A HALF MINUTES / 


Be) THE EX-cONVICTS 
SKILFUL FINGERS 
WORK WITH SPEED 


THAT TIMING 
DEVICE! 


HOWEVER... SHAVE 
AN IDEA. Fig, THE) 


AT LEAST NOW THE BUBBLE 
WONT LISINTEGRATE, BUT 
YOW DO WE GET OU7 ? 


THE PROBLEM (2 NOT d 

va HOW 7O GET 7, PARKER, 
67 HOW TO AVOID SEING 

\ CHEWED UP BY THOSE 


Ne BS NABTY LITTLE FISH! 


THEN THE 
BOA CONSTRICTOR 
(W THAT TREE-SEE 
(7? ONE DART SHOUD 


GE ENOUGH / 


WA \ COR! THAT. 
<S) WAS CLOSE, 
D\ M647 wow 2 


Sa 


ee: 


Z 
i ALONG THE 

DON'T WORRY, 

MILADY.., AT TIMES 

LIKE THIS, (MA 


SCIENTISTS BY - 
WOW! : 


PENNY AND 
, WMG | eacvee wueey 
INTO THE BUILDING 
} THEY ARE, ees 
MILADY. ENTERING VY ZAby 
CL . 1 PENELOZE, 


DOREY PROFESSOR, 
YOULL JUST HAVE 


KIGHT. WO S 
1 TIME FOR FINESSE, 
AARKER. ACTION FURET, 
EXPLANATIONS. y 
LATER. 


TUT-7UT, 
fo WE'ZE GETTING. 


ou’ : D 
M'LADY: iC. THEN WE'LL 
4 — y 
: 1 


SURE / 


Bee ae EE 
HT... ¥ 
s os . ROUND Tile OLD EVERGLADES 
VEINBONED AE ON BATISFACTORY, 
(EL ON: iC: 
9) CROUNE ELAN OF THE. a 
ay AREA , PROFEESOR © ee y b> MMOS 


VYMEAN E MUGHT USE 
THEM FLOODED LINDERWATER 
PULES AS AN ESCAPE ROUTE, 

M LADY P 


W EXACTLY, PARKER. THE FROGMEN 
SUITE AND SMALL MOTORS WOULD 
\ SE ALL THE EQUIPMENT NEEDED } 
R40 A MAN 70 SWIM AGAINST 
ANY WATER ARESSURE /N 
THE PIPELINES / _ A 
MOVEMENTS 
MILADY ~1/0 THE 
MAIN LABYRINTH 
INEPECTION 
CHAMBER! | 


EXCELLENT, /F/ AM CORRECT 
MERMAN WILL TRY 7O ESCAPE 
FROM THIS MAIN. ie GIVE THE 


LADY. Bie XN 
WOULD YOU PLEASE 
eZene ME pth a 


ad 


O,17'E ALONG, LONG STORY, 
FROFESSOR JESSUP, (LL 


BEACH AND GIVE YOU THE 
DETAILS / 


But he said he wanted to look 
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What is thin and slimy and goes “hith, hith’? 
A snake with a lisp. 


Ce ee ae a ee a ed 


* ~What’s yellow and dangerous? 
* — Shark-infested custard. 

SRK KR HHH KH HH HH SH 
What is flat, and yellow and We, 
revolves at 334 r.p.m.? 
A long-playing omelette. 


x Ht 


There was a young lady named Perkins, 
Who was very fond of small gherkins. 
One day out at tea, she ate forty-three, 
And pickled her internal workings! 


Ss 
A prospector both daring and bold, 
Last November went panning for gold. 
At the end of the day, 
He had three tons of clay, 
Four fish, seven boots and a cold. 


Before you start telling me off for not 
taking a mac, you’d better pay off the 
taxi I took! 


This pussy fol- 
lowed me home, 
Mum. Can I keep 
him? 


What flies, is covered in feathers and has a 
23-foot wing-span. 
A five-ton budgie. 
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Dresses that tan you as you wear them, 
featured strongly at the Salon of Madame 
Panel. The dress material—developed under 
secrecy in her fashion laboratory—contain 


tiny prismic lenses which isolate the sun’s 
beneficial rays . . 


At the House of Cab 
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through. ° 
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Also seen at the House of Constance—who have 
been branching into household goods lately—was an 
interesting X-ray pen. 

Useful for writing confidential data and personal 


letters, the pen writes invisibly with a harmless radio- 
active ‘ink’, 


1 ec; 
natural - org oY 
‘cing nations; P*°- 


A torch—with an ‘eye’—is sold with the kit. This 
torch's ultra-sensitive eye can pick out the letters 
written with the pen. But there is a trick! The light meter 
in the torch has to be pre-set to a combination before it 
can pick out the letters. If the beam is too powerful—the 
words will burn away, and if the beam is too weak— 
nothing will show at all. As the mathematical permuta- 
tions for the pen run into millions, each person can have 

a different combination with complete security! 
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At the exclusive Constance Beauty Parlour, models were displaying 
the results of a new ‘colour’ pill. The pill--taken with water--can 
change your skin tone and hair colour to whatever ghade suits your 
mood. The pill has many uses.--f0r instance, you can match your 
complexion to tone with a new dress. 

ids like this have been on sale for 
several months. But after customers complained 
that the effects of the ‘tablet’ were short- 
lived, the stocks were withdrawn . Many women had 


peen embarrassed to find that--in ‘the middle of an 


important reception--their hair colour suddenly 


returned to its natural shade! Constance now 
guarantees the colour will wear ore gradually. 

tn tones are available in: egg-shell 
lilac; gandstone and violet. 
The hair colours are available in all colours 
with directions on how to combine 
or more subtle hues. 


Anew concept in architecture and town-plarining is being realis 
being built in the Arctic at the moment. 
The city is built in one long line to preserve as much space 4: 
The dwellings, however, are mobile, aquaphibian - - and some of 
expensive models can even take-off vertically. After a family has been 
holiday, they can return—in their homes—to the city and plug in att 
first available socket in the pipe-line! The pipe-line supplies all the 
power, food and fuel necessary for a luxury home life. 

There is a communicating corridor running dOWD sus 6 
one side of the pipe-line with a conveyor platfo 


making it easy to visit friends. 


We've all been aware of microfilms for many years now—but some- 
one has invented a new domestic use for this clever method of 
storing printed matter onto tiny pieces of film. This is strictly for 
the goodnight reader, who's too lazy to read in bed and too ashamed 
to go asleep. The audioscopic literarygrams, or ready readers, 
overcome this. By simply placing the two little black reading discs 
on top of your closed eyes you can read and sleep at the same time. 
In the morning you will find that you can quote from Shakespeare, 
Dickens and Enid Blyton without having all the hard work of reading. 
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king 
architectural engineer Danus 
Axelroid for his brainwave--the 
anti-gravity lift--or AGL as it 
is now known. Instead of the 
normal lift with doors it is now 
possible to travel to say, the 
279th floor of a 280-storey 
building in a gravity shute. The 
passenger merely stands inside 
and presses the g ity button * 
for the floor he ts. He 
becomes weightle and floats 
upwa. Gravity returns auto- 
matically at the right floor. 
So far this is still 


ince many 
have 
es when 


received minor 

colliding with thos ho are 
i However, this has 
quickly been remedied by having 
two ts, one clearly marked UP 
and the other marked DOWN. 
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Easily applied, waterproof, pretty, 
the paint-on shoe is what we've all 
een waiting for. At last we can 
design our own shoes in the styles 
and colours that we like, or to match 
clothes. Theshoe comes inliquid form 
in two thousand shades and is painted 
straight on to the foot. Two coats on 
the sole of the foot make a hardweatr- 
ing sole that Jasts and lasts. Acces- 


sories can be bought separately and 
these include heels (cuban, stiletto, 
army surplus), which are stuck on to 
the bottom of the foot whilst the paint 
is still wet. Bows, buckles and laces 
can also be added. 
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Food for Th 


1. If you add lemon juice to 
cream, it will (a) thicken; (6) go 
sour. 


2. A thot dog’ is (a) a spaniel who 
sits too near the fire; (6) a mince 
and potato pie; (c) a roll with 
sausage and onion, 


3. Coffee helps you to sleep. 
(a) true; (6) false. 


4. Cold cooked meat or sausages 
must be re-heated before being 
eaten. (a) true; (4) false. 


5. If you are making black- 
currant jam, you should use 
(a) a wooden spoon; (4) a plastic 
spoon; (c) a metal spoon. 


6. Unsalted butter will not keep 
as long as salted butter. (a) true; 
(4) false. 


7. Bacon comes from (a) a pig; 
(4).a sheep; (c) a cow. 


8. To cook a hard-boiled egg, 
you should boil for (a) 3 minutes; 
(6) 7 minutes; (c) 11 minutes. 


9. It is a hot, close day and you 
do not have a fridge. Should you 
store your milk (a) on the top shelf 
of the cupboard; (6) at the bottom 
of the cupboard? 


10. You have just opened a can 
of fruit, but do not want to use it 
all at once. Do you (a) empty the 
remaining contents into a bowl; 
(6) store the fruit in the tin? 


11. Two of the following are 
*game’, one is not. Which is the 
odd man out? (a) grouse; (6) 
Scotch woodcock; (c) pheasant. 


12. Prunes are made from (a) 
dried grapes; (6) dried cherries; 
(c) dried plums. 


13. Consommeé is (a) clear soup; 
(6) cream soup; (c) thick vegetable 
broth. 


14. Welsh rarebit is (a) a rabbit 
stew; (6) cheese on toast; (c) a 
game pie. 


15. Sea-kale is (a) a fish; (b) a 
fruit; (c) a vegetable. 
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TOTAL 60 

If you scored between 50 and 60 you 
obviously know a great deal about 
cooking! Between 30 and 50 is also 
good going. If your marks are in the 
twenties—you should brush up on a 
few facts, although you know some of 
the basic essentials. Below that... 
you'd better just stick to your lessons. 
You will need a profitable career to 
support the cook you're going to 
employ ... that is, if you don’t want 
to starve! 
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DECOR FOR BELLIES 


What a challenge—to be given a free hand at decorating your own 


bedroom! 


To get down to basics, if you’re not really sure what the end result 


is going to be, white walls—recently so fashionable—are still the best 


foil you can have for exciting curtains, pictures and bedspread. Once 


you've painted a room white it’s so easy to change the entire look 


simply by swopping a blanket or some cushions. 


A very sophisticated alternative 
is a soft dove grey for walls with 
white wood-work, window-sills and 
door. It looks jolly posh and expen- 
sive and even your stuffiest aunt 
can't object to it! 

Ifyou dofeel exotic and glamorous 
chose one little corner of your bed- 
room, perhaps an alcove where the 
bed goes, or the panel above the 
mantelpiece (if there is one!) for a 
really exciting colour. Regal purple 
or brick orange for instance. Or buy 
just ONE roll of expensive, splashy 
wall-paper in a lavish ‘Art Nouveau’ 
print. This could also be used to 
line shelves and cover books. 
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Victorian screens (pick one up 
cheaply in the market, or you might 
find one in the attic) can make 
effective room-dividers, draught ex- 
cluders, or simply to conceal untidy 


heaps of clothes and an unmade 
bed! They can be painted white or 
decorated with your favourite pin- 
ups and pictures cut from maga- 
zines. (You could always go mad 
with a pot of red paint and cover 
your screen with elephants, slogans 
and flowers.) If you feel more 


restrained, you could simply cover 
it with pretty wall-paper. 

Mantelpieces above fire-places 
no longer in use offer all sorts of 
opportunities. Fill the empty grate 
with heather, evergreen branches 
and leaves, potted plants or a large 
attractive jug. By using the mantel- 
piece as a centre-piece for all your 
bric-a-brac, photographs and per- 
sonal belongings, it can echo your 
own individual personality. 

There’s such a range of bed 
covers these days, it's really come 
down to a matter of how much you 
can afford. There are super goat- 
skin rugs at £10 each! But mattress 


ticking at a bob or two a yard can 
look just as effective. One greatidea 
for a bedspread is this... and it 
doesn't cost you a penny. 

Using any odd scraps of wool 
about the house, knit four-inch 
squares, Try to enlist the help of 
friends and relatives. When you 
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have enough squares—sew them all 
together for a super multi-coloured 
patchwork bedspread. If you keep 
knitting—on the bus and using any 
spare moments you have—it won't 
take nearly as long as you think and 
the end result is really impressive. 

You can cheer up plain ‘house- 
wife pillows' by sewing on colourful 
flower shapes cut from felt. 

And scatter-cushions are a good 
way of disguising a bed—especially 
if they are made in cloth matching 
the bedspread. But—like the bed- 
spread—cushions needn't cost you 
anything. Using scraps of cloth left 
over from dress-making and cut 
from old torn clothes you can make 
a great patchwork cushion. Felt, 
flower prints, stripes, checked ging- 
ham, denim, polka dots, herring- 
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bone wool... the more variety the 
merrier! 

Dark room? Small room? A 
large, strategically placed wall- 


mirror can give an illusion of light 
and space. 

Windows ? For an expensive, pro- 
fessional finish to inexpensive plain 


white or cream calico cotton cur- 
tains—buy some smart French em- 
broidered braid (such as this one 
in a Greek key design) and sew all 
round your curtains—about two 
inches in from the edge. 

Venetian blinds are still very 
popular—but difficult to keep clean. 
Cheaper and just as pretty are 
Japanese blinds—made from woven 
rushes. 

Instead of a curtain, a simple 


pretty blind made from pink and 
white gingham with frilly ends can 


cheer up an otherwise plain room. * 


Also lets more light in during the 
day when rolled up. 

Light-shades like this can cost 
as little as 14s. Made from Japanese 


paper, they fold flat for packing. 
Mitsukiku—a Japanese crafts shop 
at 73a Lower Sloane Street, London, 
S.W.1 stock some as well as the 
rush blinds. 

Existing lampshades can be given 
a new lease of life like this: buy a 
cheap packet of foreign stamps and 
stick them all over the shade! 

Nursery furniture can be given the 
latest look with ‘Pop Art’ stripes. 
Just raid the garden hut or attic for 
spare paint and daub on the stripes. 
Don't worry if the different colours 
clash (blue and green or say, red 
and orange)—all the better for a 
swinging off-beat scheme. 

You can make some impressive 


abstract paintings to hang on your 
bedroom walls very easily. Ink blots 
can make exciting shapes; using a 
flower—dipped in your paints— 
make an impression of it on the 
paper by pressing hard; bits of 
cut-out newsprint, patterned cloth, 
coloured tissue paper thrown any 
old how onto your paper and then 
glued; bits of knotted string, broken 
watch springs... can all combine 
to make a way-out swinging picture! 

For madly efficient girls: swivel 
make-up mirror from Boots. Tough 
(in more ways than one!) looking 
clock and Keiller's Dundee orange 
marmalade jar. Comes from most 
grocers’ shops—with marmalade 
inside of course!—but makes super, 
witty, with-it pottery storage jar or 
flower-pot later! 

Ten-foot nylon rope, suspended 
from ceiling ... great fun for climb- 


ing into bunks, out of bunks or 
simply great fun for climbing. Costs 
£2 5s. from Galt's toy shop in 
London. Pin-up board made from 


_ chip-board—cheap at most hard- 


are shops—and criss-crossing 
tape for holding letters etc. 


Here is a very pretty idea for a 


flower container, using an old 
(unoccupied!) bird-cage. Paint or, 
using a spray-gun (it's much easier, 
and most decorating shops hire 
them out), spray the cage white. 
Fill with potted plants, climbing ivy 
and hang near the window. Looks 


fragile and delicious! 
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Long live the ‘old world’ look! The 
Victorian influence couldn't be kinder to 
hair. Away with coarse lacquers, cruel 
curlers, complicated bouffants. Get a 
smooth headline just like great grandmama. 
(And don’t forget her old maxim—a 
hundred strokes a day—it still holds true!) 

WASHING: There aren’t any rules for 
pelea: It all really depends on the 
individual. If your hair is dry or normal, 
once a week should be enough. If, however, 
your hair begins to look dowdy on the 
second or third day after shampooing, 
there's nothing to be done except to wash 
it again! You can help, though, by using a 
gentle non-astringent shampoo which does 
hot over-stimulate the natural oils. Say, a 
beer shampoo rather than a lemon cne. 

There are handy dry shampoos on the 
market, They work just like the dry- 
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cleaners where you take your clothes! The 
thousands of tiny specks of powder— 
applied to your scalp—absorb the grit and 
excess oi] which inevitably accumulate. 
Then you simply brush the powder out onto 
@ newspaper. But dry shampoos are really 
only an emergency measure—to be used 
before an unexpected outing. There's 
really no substitute for a good lather. A 
few drops of clear vinegar in your rinsing 
water ensures your hair is shining clean, 
Here are some ideas for party hairstyles: 
a flat bow in brown velvet at the nape of the 
neck for a demure look. Match it up with 
another length of ribbon tied round your 
throat (knotted out of sight at the back, of 
course!). If you have a silver locket through 
which you can thread the velvet, so much the 
better. But do be careful, you can't wear this 
kind of gear with a frilly pink taffeta party 


Now is the time to make a good 
resolution to keep your hair looking 


lovely all the year round. Hair is 
always a good indicator to test just 
how healthy you are. If it’s splitting 
at the ends, and it’s dull and life- 
less, then you’re not eating the 


right foods. You need plenty of 
fresh fruit and vegetables, cheese, 
fish and lean meat. Drink lots of 
milk, take a healthy, long walk 
as often as you can, and always 
put enough time aside every week 
to shampoo and set your hair 
properly. Hair is a serious busi- 
ness, but not deadly serious. 

Here, then, are three very basic 


SOFT AND 
SWINGING 


If your hair is long and straight, then this is a good, easy-to- 
care-for style that needs very little setting. A good fifty 
brush strokes a day will keep it shiny and swinging. Back- 
comb a little at the crown of the head, but not much. Nothing 
looks worse than a mass of tangled-up hair with the daylight 
shining through. Brush smoothly down at the sides and back, 


to turn up prettily at the ends. 


N.B. To keep your fringe straight, stick it down with 
sellotape, whilst it’s still damp. It works! 


hairstyles for you to choose from. 
They are easy to look after, and 
pretty to look at, so you choose 
your hair type and take your 
choice! 


LITTLE GIRL BLUE a” € 


Short and straight? Then you've had a beanfeast with all the 
boyish hairstyles which were the rage last year. This par- 
is less harsh than most, and always looks neat aes) 
and appealing. It needs cutting by a professional and it’s 
worth saving up your pocket money to have it tailored by 
someone who knows what they’re doing. Set hair as shown 


ticular styl 


in the diagrams, using large rollers and hairgrips, for the 
side curls. When dry, brush out. Separate the top hair and DB. w ea 

gently backcomb, The back is curled under into the nape of oe 

the neck, and the curls combed out in front of the ears. S Y 
N.B. Resist the scissors. Secret snipping could ruin the whole = a 
effect. 


round the hair, concealing the elastic, and 


dress .. . nor with a space-age striped shift! 

If you have long hair, you can really go 
to town at party-time. Here is one sump- 
tuous idea. All you need is a wide, stout- 
looking elastic band, and a lavish, long, 
black silk chiffon scarf. 


Brush your hair straight back, then 
selecting two thick strands of hair from 
either side—at about ear level—sweep them 


up to meet on the top of the head. Secure 
them together with the elastic band and 
then—enlisting mum's help—tie the scarf 


make a secure bow. Try to arrange the ends 
so that they flop forwards like a Spanish 
mantilla. Looks super! 


There are some wonderful tricks you can play with 
scarves, silk squares and even . . . those rather posh, 
large, gents’ handkerchiefs in cotton voile. Kept clean, 
crisp and starched, they can't fail to give you a milk- 
maid fresh look—when underneath it all, your hair is 
looking less than its best! (Film stars and models are 
very adept at using scarves—cleverly tied—to conceal 
hair-style disasters.) 

For a luxury look, buy half a dozen imitation daisies 
(in the bridal departments of most large stores), scatter 
them over a white scarf, and sew with just a few stitches! 


PANDORA 


Long and naturally wavy hair looks 
pretty tied up softly at the back of 
the head. To achieve this romantic 
effect, set hair after shampooing, 
as shown in the diagrams. Brush 
out when dry and backcomb lightly 
to add a little height. Take hair 
smoothly back off your face, 
leaving a small strip for a fringe, 
and twist into a chignon at the 
back, securing in position with 
hairpins. 

N.B. Keep your ears clean or you'll 
never get invited anywhere! 


Are you 
seared 
for good 


manners? 


You may think that you are the most 
considerate, well-mannered girl in 
the world .. . but are you? Answer 
these questions (honestly!) and see 
how you get on. Then try this quiz 
out on your friends. 


1. Who looks after the wedding ring 
before the wedding ceremony? (a) 
the groom; (6) the bride's father; (c) the 
best man. 


2. When the telephone rings and you 
lift the receiver, do you (a) say 
“Hello”; (b) recite your number; (c) say 
“What do you want?" (d) ask “Can | 
help you?” 


3. If you are invited to have lunch 
with Lady Penelope, which of the 
outfits shown here would you choose 
to wear... a, borc? 


4. You are invited to a formal party, 


and the printed invitation says 
“Eight o'clock”. Do you arrive at 
(a) 7.30; (6) 8.00 or (c) 8.30, 


5. A friend arrives for dinner. Do you 
ask her (a) if she has brought you a 
gift; (6) if she would like to take a seat 
at the dining table; (c) if she would like 
to have a wash. 


6. You sit down to lunch in a hotel. 
Before you on the table, there is a 
paper napkin. Do you (a) lay it on your 
lap; (6) tuck it under your chin; (c) fold 
it into a flying missile and aim for the 
waiter! 


7. You are introduced to a relative 
or afriend of the family. You shake 
hands and she says: ‘“‘How do you 
do?" Do you reply (a) by saying “I'm 
very well, thank you"; (4) ‘I'm pleased 
to meet you"; (c) “Would you like to 
watch me feed my pet mice?” (d) 
“That's a funny hat you've got!” 


8. You are having a meal in a res= 
taurant and finding it difficult to eat 
a chicken leg with your knife and 
fork. Do you (a) just try a bit harder 
and leave some of the chicken meat if 
it can't be managed; (4) pick the bone 
up in your fingers; (c) pick the leg up 
in your fingers—using a paper napkin. 


9. You are going to haveja party. 
How soon before the event should 
you send out your invitations ? (a) a 
month before; (b) ten days before; (c) 
three days before. 


10. You are laying the table for a 
dinner party. The first item on the 
menu is soup. Where should the soup 
spoon go? (a) outside right-hand side; 
(6) inside left-hand side; (c) across ithe 
top. 


11. You should never wear rings on 
the outside of your glove. (a) true; 
(6) false. 


12. ‘Dressage’ is (a) a cloth; (6) an 
item of furniture; (c) training a horse in 
deportment! 


13. A personal ‘thank you! letter 
should be (a) written in pencil; (6) 
written in ink; (c) typed. 


14. An air hostess must always be 
tipped. (a) true; (6) false. 


15. 1f your LADY PENELOPE 
ANNUAL is a gift, have you really 
thanked the person who gave it to 
you ? (a) yes; (4) no. 


ANSWERS 


174611 uoysanb siyz 6uyjz386 10} 
SFU ON [S}N1991 10} Bulyoo| e4,Aoyz 
—UeWUJ8A06 yJUz6J9g OU} 40} JNO YoeM 
4eyjoq p,nok ,g, posemsue nok 4 (2) “GL 

*p 8409 | JENN (9) “HL 
“€ 2409 (2) “Eh 
“g 2409 (9) “ZL 
“€ 81095 (2) “LL 

"€ 84095 “S10 10 sucods jeams 

do} a0e)d 94} Ss} do} a4} ssoloy (®) “OL 
“¢ 21098 (9) 6 

"p 21095 j Ajulep aq 0} Ay pue ‘yBnoyy 
‘uiydeu e esp “SieGuy sno uy dn Boj 
Uayo!yo e yo1d 0} 4461s {Je ByINb sql (9) *B 

*§ 2109G jJJ@SinO{ 0} ATL OIMLS 
qdey 98q pjnoys syiewes jeuosied 
Puy ‘e}ep J9ye] Bluos ye syiqqel Jo 
Siejj}dieze9 ‘a5! INO yoedsu! 0} saibe 
LHOIN fousin ey “Aquos ayjod 
Se uolsenb e yonw os jou s} gop 
NOK Op MO},, "398.109 s| eseiyd sepLUIS 
® 40 ,,NOA joow 0} paseajd wi}, (g) “Z 
*G 2109 jsuejuls| 3S wo. juens e ele 
nof yOedsns osje ABW Koy} ‘oy!|Apejun 
Aiea ase nok yuly} ajdoed jj! Ajuo Jou 
1O, $0 UoNseBHns ay} mojjo} NOK 4) (2) “G9 

"g 8409S jou} owes Buy 

32 |/e—Ja]10} pue woosyjeq 943 21290] 
Pue ‘spuey sey ysem “yey Jey quod OF 
ysen6 uno smojje Aseyinoo siyy (9) *¢ 
*L 84095 “}osinoK Aped & uMOIY} J0AS 
ney nokst Mouy Ajqeqoid |jIm nok se 
ojued oynuyjw ysxj eB si shemje Ajieell 
8484} JEU} S| UOSeas ay | "S9]NJ 84} 0} yO!}S 
0} 8fes S,}1 ,;PW10}, se paquiosap s! Aued 
S14} BouJs pue ‘az~] 91711) e OALe OF 
eyjod peiepisuod sy! ‘Ajjeo}uyoe (9) “py 
"G 2109 “youny Jo} jeap! st 

Ups pue jos-ujmy yeou 16 g, “wue} 
84} UO UMOP eUY Yoo] Pjnom 1416 ,D, a4} 
pue “Assoup, 00} s! 1116 ,v, out (9) E 
*G 8109 jy9eq Aeuow siy 395 0} WY 
40} Oui} 1S Ss} e104} ‘Vequinu BuoIm 
Ou} paljeip sey 4929 snok 41 yey} os 
*Jenle9e. 04} y!| NOA se UoOs se Jaquinu 
@uUOYde|9} 1noA Kes pjnoys no, (q) “% 
*€ 24095 (2) “| 


Possible total: 60 


If you score between 50 and 60 you 
must be a pleasure to be with! 
Between 30 and 50: not at all bad. 
Keep trying! If your marks were in 
the twenties... here’s hoping you've 
got lots of charm. Less than twenty ? 
You'd make a wonderful scarecrow! 
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NEW YORK 


“LORIAS 


Zon 


G.4.8. 


MORNING, PASSING THROUGH SECURITY 
MR. SOLO -mR. RECEPTION, NAPOLEON AND SHE 18. 6: 

, EVEN 
KURVAKIN! MR. ! ILLYA ARE SOON IN MR. YEARS OLD AND HER REAL 
WAVERLY'S WAVERLY'S OFFICE NAME (8 PRINCESS L/-LA 


“YOU SENT 
WAITING IV — ae OF BANKOMIE 


HIS OFFICE, pes we 16 


YES, Me. BOLO bE rr 7 
aT SZ 


YOU AND MR. KURYAKIN =: 

ARE TOMEET A SANE THE UPANILIM 
TOMKINE AT GRAND KINGDOM 7 1 DIDN'T 
CENTRAL STATION KNOW SHE WAS (A 

TODAY. AMERICA, S/R! 


“ our AGENT IN BANKOMIE REPORTS 

THAT THRU6H 18 GOING TO KIONAP THE 

GIRL ANO FORCE HER FATHER TO HAND 
OVER HIS KINGDOM. y 


NOR O10 
MANY PEOPLE, 

MR. KURVAKIN . THE 
PRINCESS HAS BEEN 
SCHOOLING HERE FOR 
S/K MONTHE . SHE WILL 

BE I NEW YORK FOR 

THREE DAYS BEFORE 

RETURNING HOME 
7O BANKOMIEL, 


URANILIN I 
THEIR HANDS, THE 
WORLD WOULD 
NEVER BE SAFE 
AGAIN/ 


"WELL PUT, MR. SOLO... AND 
I'6 YOUR JOB TO PROTECT E 
THE PRINCESS UNTIL HER : WESTERN 


FATHER ARRIVES! EXPRESS FROM KANSAS 


\S 

é THar'e 

q eS THE ONE WE 
WANT! 


© 1966 Metro—Goldwyn- Mayer 


| 


THERE ARE HUNDREDS OF 
THEM, NAPOLEON -HOW DO WE 
PICK OUT THE PRINCESS ? 


DON'T WORRY, /LLYA — 
THE KANSAS AGENT WITH 
HER WILL PICK US OUT! 


aid 


| | TATI fli ij f : 
y | | : 4 THANKE 
| ( E eee, S You LOOK 
tae 


FOLKS... MOVE ) 
ASIDE, We 


ON THE TRA/W... SAY, 
\ WHAT'S UP? 


BEARERS DON'T CARRY 


THE ONE WHO HIT 
ME WAS/ 


A SHOULDER HOLSTERS. 


HEY, 
THERE! 


S0L0 7 
1M JENKING 
AN® THIS 18 
SAUNDERS 
HERE'S YOUR 
PACKAGE! 


> Ea 
HOLD THESE two, 
ULYA -THEV'RE THRUGH 
AGENTS! (LL HANDLE THE 
PHONEY STRETCHER BEARERS. 
BEFORE THEY GET THE REAL 
PRINCESS L/-LA! 


+. SST 
ALITTLE 
FASTER! 


Vth CATCH 
meme, 74E OVE W/7H 
zn THE GIRL. ~_—~NYae 
= ‘ 


&) 


LET'S HOPE 
MY CHILDHOOD CIRCUS 
TRAINING HOLOS 


THE 
INTERFERING 
FOOL! 


= f 

LOOK OUT! 

THERE'S A TRAIN } 
BEHIND YOu. 


ILLYA SWOOPS 
IN LOW AND 
FAST 

ir 


THE EXPRESS 
THUNDERS ON. 


GEE -THERE'S AN 
EXPRESS ON THE TRACK. 
BETTER HURRY THIS UPS 


HOW CAN | EVER 
REPAY YOU BOTH FOR 
SAVING MY DAUGHTERS 


NO THANKS 
NEEDED, SHEIK— 
THAT'S WHAT THEY 

GET PAID FOR! 


WELL, /F YOU EVER 
NEED ANVONE TO HANG 
FEET FIRST I FRONT OF 
A TRAIN , YOU KNOW 
WHERE TO COME, 
SHEIK f 


YES, BUT NEXT 
\ 7/ME 178 NAPOLEON'S. 


See’ te 


BROTHERS 


200 
miles from London. On the Tues- 


HAT makesth Iker 

Brothers tick? Well, to 

find out is not so easy. 
Biggest trouble is that they’re not 
the type of fellers to all turn up at 
once, so that I could fire questions 
at them. And, I knew too that they 
didn’t take kindly to people hang- 
ing around them, prying into their 
private lives. To solve this problem, 
I decided to get straight in touch 
with Gary—the chattiest Walker in 
the group. 

First thing to do, , was to 
tr them down. I looked at the 
date sheet their publicity agent had 
given me. 


On the Monday they v 


day, they moved on, but still kept 
in the 200 miles away area. On 
ay they were only 50 miles 

away, then on Thursday they had 
Marvellous! They 

end them back at 


‘ame round, I 

tt’s hotel a ring 

at exactly one (never ring a top star 

before this time). The girl on the 

desk put me through to the Walkers” 
room and a still dro 


yy 519) WALKER 


" 


After an introductory chat, I 
asked him if he could make lunch 
the next mething 

t the 
(eah, the 

We made arrangements and hung 
up. 

On the Friday I was at the 
rendezvous r 
turned up later (allow him half 
an hour next time you have a date 
with him). I asked Gary what type 
of eating places he liked. “Well, 

he answered. “Nothing 


found a nice place, suf- 
ficiently out of the way. 


ri 


S we walked in, a few 

heads turned. There were 

puzzled expressions here 
and there, but no one actually said 
anything. I suppose you know how 
they felt. It’s all very well drooling 
over big stars on TV or stage, but 
it’s very different when they come 
amongst you in the flesh. There’s 
something about them which makes 
you stay quiet and have a few crafty 
peeps at them now and again, in- 
stead of going right up to them and 
telling them how great you think 
they are. 

We took a seat and grabbed a 
menu. The waiter left us in peace 
for a few minutes, then came across 
wearing that ‘what can I get you?’ 
smile. I ordered soup, then steak 
and chips. Gary kept on looking. 


The waiter stood patiently waiting 
for him to make up his mind. But 
he kept those dark brown eyes 
glued to the menu. The waiter 
shifted from foot to foot. Gary was 
unperturbed. He’s an amazingly 
relaxed person. 

At last he looked up. “Same 
again,” he said simply, tapering his 
words off with a smile. The waiter 
shuffled off thankfully. 

The dark-haired Walker looked 
round the restaurant. “Still find 
things different from the States?” I 
asked. 

He shook his head. “No. In fact 
I’ve spent so much time here now 
that when I go back to the States 
for a holiday I think I tend to com- 
pare it with Britain, instead of the 
other way round. And do you know 


what? Now, none of us can see any 
differences. I think the only thing 
which stands out is the fact that 
places seem to close down pretty 
early over here.” 

The soups arrived and silence 
reigned for a while. Then, plates 
clear, I asked him about the Walker 
Brothers’ social set-up. 

“Well,” he answered, “as you 
know Scott and I usually share our 
pads because we get on so well. 
We're very alike. Same sense of 
humour, like the same music and 
like good serious chats. Of course, 
we only see John when we’re work- 
ing. Scott and I aren’t ‘in people’. 
We're ‘stop at homes’. We hardly 
ever go out.” 


HE steaks arrived. “You 
know,” commented Gary, 
“this is the first proper meal 
I’ve had for a couple of days. After 
we play, we're usually too tired to 
do anything but crawl into bed. The 
hotels we have to stay at don’t lay 
on meals so late at night, anyhow.” 

Gary attacked his steak. I fol- 
lowed suit, but after only a few 
mouthfuls I felt that I just had to 
get to the bottom of the ‘stop at 
home image’ that Gary had touched 
on. 

I caught him with his fork half- 
way to his mouth. “You mean to 
say that you don’t go round these 
clubs everybody raves about?” 

“Nope,” he simply replied. 

He put the fork down on his 
plate and explained. “When we 
were in the States we played these 
club places over and over again. It 
got to be a drag. Now going into a 
club reminds us of work. It’s just 
like a factory worker going back to 
his factory at night I guess. See 
what I mean?” 

I did and I left him in peace. 

When we had finished our meals, 
I ordered coffee. Gary settled for a 
glass of warm milk. While we were 
waiting, I asked him just what he 
and Scott found to do when at the 
‘Pad’. 

Gary obliged with a complete 
run-down of a typical evening with 
the Walkers. 

“We love television,” he told me. 
“We switch it on as soon as it starts, 
and just sit there glued to it. It’s a 
wonderful relaxation, specially if 
there’s something funny on. I love 


Hancock. That man makes me die 
laughing. I think his humour’s typi- 
cally American, although not many 
other people think so. We both en- 
joy the Fugitive too. That’s always 
a good story. Trouble is, I saw how 
it ends in the States.” 

Our drinks arrived. Gary sugared 
his milk and went on: “When TV 
finishes we just sit back and start 
talking about any subject under the 
sun. We don’t stop till we’re tired. 
At the same time, we put records 
on. You know, our player is never 
off—unless we’re away somewhere. 
We have stacks of records and 
they're all so different. We’ve got 
Beatle L.P.s (the way he pronounces 
Beatle is great), R and B L.P.s and 
lots of show music. Scott really 
loves listening to the great singers 
like Tony Bennet and Jack Jones.” 

This was interesting. I had always 
imagined the Walkers to be a ‘get 
everywhere’ type of group. While 
Gary sipped his warm milk, I asked 
where he and Scott went if they did 
go out. 

“To the movies,” he answered. 
“Scott and I go three times a week 
if we get the chance.” 

“No fan problems,” I asked. 

“No,” said Gary. “We wear hats 
and stick our hair away under 
them.” 


The milk and coffee finished, 
the bill settled, we walked out 
into the crisp London air. Gary 


snapped his fingers. “Say, I’ve 
got to get a pair of slacks. C’mon, 
let’s find a shop.” I was surprised 
that he hadn’t suggested a trip 
down to Carnaby Street—London’s 
big mod clothing centre—and said 
so. 

“T’m not that type,” he replied. 
“T like smart casual clothes, but I 
don’t make a big thing out of buy- 
ing them. Right now, both Scott and 
I are going mad on anything with 
zippers.” 

We found a clothes shop (quite 
an ordinary-looking one) and Gary 
chose a pair of plum-coloured cord 
trousers. Zip pockets of course. The 
assistant wrapped them up and 
stated the price. But Gary hadn’t 
finished. “Give me half a dozen 
white sweat shirts and a pair of 
dark-blue jeans,” he added. The 
assistant wasted no time. Gary paid 
for his new gear and we left. “Any- 
thing else you want to get?” I 
asked. 

He looked at his watch. “No, I 
guess not,” he said. “There’s a good 
programme on quite soon.” 

We said good-bye, and I watched 
him head back towards the place 
where the music never stops. 


Are you*i’ 
on the Beauty Scene? 


1. Black. stockings, flatter. (a) 
plump legs; (4) thin legs. 


2. If your skin is dry and inclined 
to flake, you should (a) pat on lots 
of olive oitevery night;(6) eat more 
fruit; (c) scrub with lots ofsoap-and 
Water. 


3. If you have red hair, you 
shouldpavoid wearing (a) pink; 
(b) toyal blue; (c) dark green. 


4. Ifyou wearglasses youshould 
(a) eat more ‘carrots; (6) curlup in 
a corner with.a History book; 
(c) saVe ‘up - for attractive and 
interesting-spectacle frames. 


5. Warts are (a) not important; 
(b) ghastly; (c) something to do. 
with witches. 


6. If you have~ chilblains, you 
should (a) rub your hands in Snow; 
(b) keep them warm by holding 
them near the fire; (c) wash your 
hands only in lukewarm water. 


7. If you have a yellow coat and 
aselection of differently coloured 
accessories (shoes, gloves, bag 
and so on), which set of acces- 
sories in the following colours 
would you choose to go with the 
coat ? (a) grey; (b) green; (c) red. 


8. You are\ given a gift of an 
attractive string of pearls which 
you! wish to wear to a party. 
Which of the following dresses 
would complement the necklace 
best? (a) plain navy linen dress; 
(b) a white’ shift with red and blue 
geometric stripes; (c) a pink mohair 
dress. 


9. What has beenthe mostrecent 
fashion innovation? (a) leather 
boots; (6) patterned tights; (¢) short 
skirts; (d) \P.V.C. coats, 


10. Fringes are (a) very fashion- 
able; (6) very unfashionable. 


11. High-heeled shoes are (a) 
‘in’; (b) ‘out’; (€) ‘way out’. 


12. Who designs the collection 
of clothes known as the ‘Ginger 
Group’? (a) Dior; (6) Norman 
Hartnell; (c) Mary Quant; (¢) 
Courreges. S 


13. Culottes are (a) a divided skirt 
with two separate legs; (5) skin- 
tight jeans; (c) a French twin-set. 


14. Oily hair should be washed 
(a) more often, (6) less often, than 
hotmal. 


15. Whois the most trend-setting 
of these personalities ? (a) Dusty 
Springfield; (6) Cilla Black; (c) Kathy 
Kirby. 


16. Jean Shrimptonis (a) afashion 
model; (b) a fashion designer; 
(c) a folk-singer. 


17. Our fashion shops and bouti- 
ques stock goods from all over 
the world. Time and again, the 
most interesting (and sometimes 
the most expensive!) items are 
labelled ‘Made in France’; ‘Made 
in Italy’ etc.... etc.... But most 
foreign countries specialise in 
one particular type of dress or 
fashion accessory. From the 
following lists, can you match 
up which item each of the coun- 
tries is famous for producing. 


Perfume Russia 
Suede jackets America 
Linen Scotland 
Handkerchiefs France 
Silk Ireland 
Jeans Spain 
Knitwear Italy 

Sable Switzerland 
Shoes Japan 


18. A ‘boater’ is (a) a kind of 
nautical dress with.a,sailor’s collar; 
(6) a straight-brimmed, flat-crowned. 
straw hat; (c) a carrier-bagymade of 
canvas. 


19. a beautician told you that 
yeu had a ‘combination’ skin, 
what would she mean? (a) 
freckles; (6) tanned in . places; 
(c) partly dry .complexiod, and 
partly oily and acidic compléxion, 


20. Can you\match up'the names 


“of the following fashion houses 


and beauty —housés with =the 
products and goods they are 
famous for? 


Max factor top fashion-low cost, 
Chanel ball gowns 

Hartnell raincoats 

Lotus hair products 
Stéiner perfume 

Wolsey cosmetics 

C&A shoes 


Aquascutum nylons 


ANSWERS 
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SOFAL 100 


Betweeng80 and 100 is excellent. You 
are@bViodsly aswinging girl! Between 
60 and 80 is\very good : keep it up and 
don't gel”too ‘slap-dash with your 
clothes. Betweén”40 and 80—not so 
Good. If you live in the,depths of the: 
country and prefer climbing trees and 
picking gooseberry bushes to window- 
Shopping you are excused! But if you 
intend to make your way in the city, 
you'd better smarten up! Less than 
that. += better join a salt-mine in 
Siberia! Don't scorn fashion: pretty 
Clothes give pleasure to other people, 
they brighten the streets up, and they 
ean reflect your. own personality! 
Invest in LADY PENELOPE maga- 
zine....and get.with-jt! 
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ADY Penelope _Creighton- 

Ward faced Chief Inspector 
Martin, of Scotland Yard, squarely 
across the elegant drawing-room 
of her country mansion. To one 
side of the room, a large portrait 
stood against the wall, unhitched 
from its moorings. In the space 
which it had covered, the door of a 
circular wall safe stood open, and 
the inside was bare. 

“T’ve no idea how they managed 
to get through the burglar alarm 
system, Inspector.” Lady Penelope 
looked puzzled. “Whoever broke 
in did an expert job. 

“It gave him a good enough 
profit for his work,” added Lady 
Penelope sadly. ‘Five hundred 
pounds in cash, and some of my 
smaller pieces of jewellery. Ah well, 
Inspector, I wish you luck in find- 
ing him.” She showed the police- 
man to the door. 

“T’ve taken a good many notes, 
M’Lady,” he said finally. “I'll feed 
them through our computer, and 
telephone you what we come up 
with.” 

Lady Penelope watched the police 
car swing off down the drive and 
disappear through the main gates. 
Then she went back and rang for 
Parker to come and straighten up 
the drawing-room. ... 


T was only four hours later 
that Lady Penelope’s telephone 
began to shrill. Chief Inspector 
Martin was at the other end. 

“Look here, Lady Penelope. .. .” 
His words came slowly, almost 
reluctantly. “The computer’s given 
us its opinion, after weighing up 
methods, and so forth. It, er, 
indicates that the job could pro- 
bably only have been committed 
by one man.” 

“Oh, good,” said Lady Penelope. 
“Are you going to make an arrest 
on suspicion?” 

“Well, it’s very difficult, M’Lady. 
You see, the man our computer 


turned up is your chauffeur.” 

“Parker? But . . . but that’s 
utterly impossible! I know he was a 
safebreaker before he came to me, 
but he’s reformed! Besides . . . not 
my safe! He couldn’ t!” 

The Chief Inspector sighed deeply. 
“All his trade-marks, Lady Pene- 
lope. The computer doesn’t often 
pick a wrong one.” 

“T just can’t believe it.” Lady 
Penelope sighed. “Look—do noth- 
ing for the moment. Let me try and 
get to the bottom of this.” 


ARKER finished _ polishing 

FAB 1, put the cleaners 
back in the garage, and went through 
to report as much. 

“Tt’s my afternoon off, M’Lady. 
Is there anythin’ else you require 
before I go?” 

Lady Penelope shook her head. 

“By the way, M’Lady,” asked the 
chauffeur. “Is there any more news 
of the burglary?” 

Lady Penelope shook her head 
again. Should she come straight 
out and confront Parker with what 
the Chief Inspector had said? She 
decided not to. 

“T thought I’d inquire,” said 
Parker, “because I fancied I ’eard 
the telephone go.” 

“Oh, er... it was just... er, an 
old friend,” stammered her lady- 
ship. “Um . . . you can go now, 
Parker! Where are you off to, by 
the way?” 

Parker seemed to be looking at 
her curiously . . . or was it her 
imagination. He took his time before 
he answered. “‘I’d thought of goin’ 
up to’ London, M’Lady.” He paced 
sedately out and closed the double 
doors behind him. 

“To London.” Now Lady Pene- 
lope was talking to herself. “But 
he never bothers to go there!” All 
sorts of pictures conjured themselves 
into her mind . . . she could see 
Parker taking the boat train to the 
Continent, or catching a plane. A 
small briefcase would be clutched 
to his side, bulging with stolen 
money and jewellery. ... 

She forced the awful visions away, 
and went across to a locked drawer 
in her bureau. From it, she took a 
tiny magnetic homing-device, and 
feeling like a criminal herself, 
went to look for Parker’s own 
Mini-car. “I hate doing this,” she 
thought to herself, “but I’ve got to 


. . just for my own peace of 
mind.” 

Lady Penelope was too late. She 
found that Parker had already left. 
Could he have been in such a hurry? 
Things began to look blacker and 
blacker. 

She had no alternative but to 
telephone Chief Inspector Martin. 

“Look—I haven’t found out any- 
thing yet,” she said, “but could 
you have someone keep a watch 
on all the London terminals . . . 
just in case?” 


° 
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ARKER left his car on the 


Thames Embankment and 
made a quick telephone call. Then 
he went to a small café at the back 
of Whitehall and sat down behind 
a cup of tea to wait. 

At last, the door tinkled open, 
and a grizzled old police sergeant 
from Scotland Yard camein. They’d 
met many times in the past, these 
two... usually on opposite sides 
of law and order. 

“Wot-ho, Chalky,” said Parker. 
“There’s some information I want 
out of you, me old chum.” 

Sergeant Chalky White, in charge 
of records, beamed paternally at 
his old acquaintance. “I know 
just what you're after, Nosey . . . 
but it’s going to make what’s left 
of your hair go curly, old son. 
You ain’t going to like it.” 


Chalky leaned close, conspira- 
torially. “Our computer’s put the 
finger on you, chum, that’s what it’s 
done. And if it wasn’t for instruc- 
tions to the contrary, I’d be runnin’ 
you in!” 

Parker was indignant. “Wot a 
liberty!’ Me? Go back to safe- 
crackin’? Your computer needs its 
needles tested, mate!” 

Chalky shrugged. “The job was 
yours, Nosey . . . right down to the 
last detail.” 

The chauffeur glowered sullenly. 


He said, curtly, “Thanks. Thanks a 
lot. Now, if you'll excuse me. ...” 
He paid the bill and stamped 
angrily out of the café. 


T was very seldom that Lady 

Penelope Creighton-Ward’ drove 
FAB | herself. But unable to sit 
at home doing nothing, she had 
taken the Rolls and driven it up to 
London. Now she was in the office 
of Chief Inspector Martin in 
Scotland Yard. 

The policeman looked at her 
quizzically across his desk. He 
tapped his pipe thoughtfully into the 
ashtray. ““We’ve made contact with 
your man Parker,” he said at last. 
“Evidently he got in touch with our 
Sergeant White to keep tabs on 
what was happening. Anyhow, he 
went off in a bit of a rush—heading 
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for North London. Sergeant White 
had the presence of mind to have a 
squad car waiting, and he’s follow- 
ing. I’m getting reports in by the 
minute.” 

One of the telephones on his 
desk rang, and he excused himself 
while he answered. 

Then he looked at Lady Penelope 
with deep satisfaction. ‘“Parker’s 
pulled up and gone into a private 
house. Bowman Road, behind 
Euston. Number eight.” 

Lady Penelope stood up and 
fished out her car keys. ‘Please 
tell Sergeant White to do 


nothing until I get there,” she said. 

FAB | made short work of the 
journey to North London, but 
Lady Penelope parked it well away 
from Bowman Road, and made the 
rest of the trip on foot. There was 
the squad car, parked unobtru- 
sively round the corner. “Sergeant 
White’s up to the house, ma’am,” 
volunteered the driver. 

Lady Penelope found him in a 
doorway, his helmet off, a rain- 
coat over his uniform. He was 
pretending to read a newspaper. 

Chalky White gestured with his 
head to a row of terrace houses 


across the way. “He’s still inside. 
What d’you want to do?” 

“We'd better find a way round the 
back,” said Lady Penelope. “I 
must say, Sergeant, this whole 
thing is most distressing, and I hate 
snooping on Parker.” 

“You've got to find out for your- 
self, ma’am,” said the sergeant 
kindly. “Come on . . . there’s an 
alley that goes right down the other 
side of the terrace.” 

They slipped down the alleyway, 
and counted off the houses until 
they reached the weed-overgrown 
garden of number eight. The place 
was in shocking disrepair. ‘Take it 
quietly,” said Sergeant White. “I 
haven’t got a warrant or anything.” 

They reached a kitchen door. It 
was locked. A couple of back 
windows . . . but there was nothing 
to be seen through the grimy panes. 
Then a third window, and Sergeant 
White ducked smartly back, his 
finger to his lips. “They’re in there, 
ma’am,” he whispered. “But I 
dunno whether you really ought to 
look. s.).7” 

Lady Penelope elbowed him 
aside almost impatiently, and looked 
through. What she saw made her 
heart sink. Parker was standing 
with his back to the window, 
facing two other men, rat-faced and 
shifty, across a table. And on the 
table, wads of five pound notes, and 
the unmistakable glitter of jewellery 
. . . jewellery that Lady Penelope 
instantly identified as hers! 

“Tt’s a pity we can’t hear what’s 
going on,” muttered Sergeant 
White, but Lady Penelope didn’t 
answer. She couldn’t. She was too 
shocked. 


NSIDE, none of the three men 

knew that there were watchers 
outside. Foxy Fowler, Tich Wilkins 
and Parker had no idea that while 
they were talking, Lady Penelope 
was slipping a tiny suction gadget 
from her handbag, and pushing it 
against the window. 

“It’s an  ultra-sensitive micro- 
phone,” she said flatly to Sergeant 
White. “It'll pick up what they’re 
saying, and I can hear it . . .” she 
unscrewed the base of a lipstick 
case and held it to her ear “. . . 
through this earphone.” 

Sergeant White looked vastly 
impressed, but since he himself 
could hear nothing, he stood back 


against the wall, waiting for the 
next move. Suddenly, he saw Lady 
Penelope’s eyebrows shoot up. Then 
he saw her gloomy look vanish, and 
a smile actually come to her lips. 
“What is it, ma’am?” The sergeant 
balanced expectantly on his toes. 

Lady Penelope yanked the suc- 
tion mike from the window and 
thrust it back into her bag... and 
at the same instant, through the 
window, both she and Sergeant 
White saw Parker galvanise into 
action! 

The table went flying, money, 
jewels and all, as the chauffeur 
leaped across with swinging fists! 
Foxy Fowler took the full force of a 
cracking right-hander that smashed 
him backwards across the room, 
but Tich Wilkins just had time to 
duck and take his fistful on the 
shoulder. 

Now he twisted round and 
charged Parker down, and the two 
of them rolled across the floor in a 
tangle of arms and legs. Parker 
caught Wilkins by the leg and heaved 
him aside . . . but the man’s flailing 
fist whipped across the chauffeur’s 
nose and brought blinding tears 
flooding to his eyes! 

Fowler was on balance again 
and his boot swung to slam into 
Parker’s midriff and drive the 
breath from his body. Then both 
men had seized chairs . . . which 
they would have smashed to pieces 
over their defenceless victim! 

In the same instant, the window 
behind themdissolved intoa hundred 
flying fragments, and a powder- 
compact hit the floor in the centre 
of the room. It burst in a cloud of 
pale blue gas, and Fowler and 
Wilkins were caught like statues! 
The chairs fell from their nerveless 
fingers, and they keeled slowly 
backwards to crash full length .. . 
unconscious. 

Handkerchiefs over their faces, 
Lady Penelope and Sergeant White 
jumped through and dragged Parker 
clear. “I’m sorry, Parker . . . I didn’t 
have time to shout to you to hold 
your breath!” 

Parker stood up and grinned at 
Lady Penelope, rubbing his stomach. 
“It’s . . . it’s quite all right, 
M’Lady,” he gasped. “I didn’t ’ave 
none left, anyhow.” 

Lady Penelope looked shame- 
faced. “I’m sorry I doubted you, 
Parker,” she apologised. “It was 


f Vl 


3! f 


ay 


lucky I had the microphone with 
me, or I wouldn’t have heard you 
trying to force those two to hand 
back their loot. I’m most touched 
that you should have offered them 
your life savings to actually buy 
their haul back.” 

“Oh, yes . . . er, that.” Parker 
reddened. “Well, M’Lady, it’s like 
this. 1 know a couple of good coun- 
terfeiters from the old days. Foxy 
and Tich would’ve got . . .” he 
coughed “. . . forged cash.” 

“What I don’t understand,” said 
Chalky White, as he bundled the 
senseless bodies of the two crooks 
into the open and snapped hand- 
cuffs on their wrists, “is how our 


computer put the job down to 
your account, Nosey.” 

Parker reddened again. “Another 
little somethin’ from the old days,” 
he said. “I ’ave to confess that I 
taught Tich Wilkins everything he 
knew. Trouble is, I taught ’im too 
well . . . this is the first time he’s 
been copped, so he’s not on your 
records.” 

Parker rapidly changed the sub- 
ject. Beaming all over her face, 
Lady Penelope could see that in 
his opinion, the whole matter was 
over. 

“Ome, M’Lady?” he said. 

“Home, Parker,’ said Lady 


Penelope, very warmly. 
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IN BEREZNIK’S SECRET 
SERVICE BUILDING AN 
IMPORTANT INTERVIEW 
TAKES PLACE... 


BAtyS 
PLAN HAS BEEN at % af 
ACCEPTED, NUMERAL = } 


SEVENTEEN, YOU wut} 
GO TO ENGLAND AT je Ry 
ONCE TO HEAD A 


THANK YOU, 
SiR., LONG HAVE 
/ WISHED FOR 
ACTIVE FIELD 
OQUTIES WITHIN 
THE SERVICE _A 


WE KNOW | 
THE IDENTITIES. 
OF FIVE WORLD 
GOVERNMENT 
FEMALE AGENTS. 
THEI NAMES 
ARE IN THIS: 
DOSSIER, YOU 
WILL INVITE THEM 
7O THE OPENING 
WE HAVE BEEN OF A NEW HEALTH 
WATCHING YOL/, CLUB IN LONDON..}f 
Now, 1 WiLL 
RUN THROUGH 
THE DETAILS OF 
YOUR MISSION. 
YOU Wi 
REMAIN SLENT 
UNTIL REQUESTED, 
70 SPEAK. 


AN ABBPITIONAL 
NAME APPEARS ON 
THE L/S7. SHE 1S 
SUSPECTED OF SPYING 

AGAINST US BUT WE 
ARE NOT CERTAIN, 


YOU With 
EXTERMINATE 
THEMS 
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YOU MUST FORCE HER 
TO CONFESS BEFORE SHE 
DIES. IF SHE 1S: NOT AN 
AGENT— YOU Wikl KiLh 
HER ANYWAY.. BLIT WE 
MUST KNOW! Heke NAME 

1S LADY PENELOPE 

CREIGHTON -WARDL 


THE FOLLOWING WEEK, HER 
LADYSHIP ARRIVES AT THE 
SUMPTUOUS PREMISES... 


SEEMS TO BE 
LATE... HOWEVER, 


\ AV7H THE TOUR: 
Seales enc BN FOLLOW ME, 


MANY ROOMS ARE VISITED. 
THEN PENNY NOTICES AN 
MARK ON A GIRUS WRIST 


IVE 
SEEN THATS 
MARK BEFORE.’ 
BUT WHERE > 


J. 
OH, HOW NICE, Sat 
PARKER... "VE x ¥ 
BEEN ASKEP TO 

THE PRIVATE 
OPENING OFA § 


VM INTRIGUEL... 


MLIOH HEALTH, 
CAN ONE > 


THE CLUB HOUSES Io — 
MANY ROOMS... TOMORROW 


FALLING BEHIND THE OTHERS, 
LADY PENELOPE TAKES THE 
OPPORTUNITY TO ADJUST 

HER MAKE-UP... 


S| THE CLUB WILL GE 


OPENED TO THE 
PLUBL{O, BLT WE 

WANTED THE OPINIONS 
OF YOU KIND LADIES... 
SO 20 NOT HESITATE 
TO OFFER IMPROVING 


WILL YOU LOOK 
LP THE SYMBOLS 
FUILEP | WANT 
TO KNOW ABOLIT 
A DIAMOND 


THREE MINUTES LATER, 
PARKER REPLIES... 


THE MARK IS 


GOVERNMENT AGENT... 
STALIAN DIVISION. 


WORN BY A eA | 


7 THINK "1th ATTEND.» 
AFTER ALL, ONE CAN 
NEVER HAVE TOO 


PN l——P=f—~-IE 


BEING TWO 
AGENTS HERE) 
AT THE 


LADY PENELOPE 
SILENTLY OPENS 
THE DOOR... 


PENNY REJOINS THE 
GROUP AS THEY ARE 
SHOWN INTO A 


BEAUTY PARLOUR... 
iT 


A SUSPICION BEGINS 
TO_WORRY 
LADYSHIP. 

HER Cl 


BACK TO THE 
BEAUTY SALON... 


THE ITALIAN AGENT OBLIGES 
AND THE OTHERS MOVE ON. 
THEN THE LATE GUEST ARRIVES... 


20 FORGIVE ME... 
THE TRAFFIC WAS 


TOWEL AND ARREST 
HER... THEN TAKE 
HER TO YOUR 


FOR SECURITY 
REASONS / ML/ST 
REMAIN ANONYMOLS, 
SUT 0O AS / SAY... 

/ Wil TAKE CARE 


OF THE OTHERS, 


BUILDING, THEY COME TO 
ANOTHER SECTION OF THE CLUB... 


ON THE SIXTH FLOOR OF THE | 


"/ PENNY HAG LITTLE CHOICE BUT TO 
eo WANING POE SUBMIT TO BEING STRAPPED IN 
ME IN HERE. THE STRANGE CONTRAPTION... 


BUTE / REFUSE | 


THIS WOMAN Witt 
ESECOME SLISPICIO! 
OF NME... = 
O y We 
° \ te 
a 
>) (78 
(oy) IL 5 
YOU ARE S 
(7 DEVELOPS THE MENTAL ABOUT TO ENJOY 
PROCESSES, | SUGGEST A REALLY 
LADY PENELOPE TRIES /T Z LUXURIOUS: 
WHILST THE OTHERS = MOMENT, YOUR 
CONTINUE THE TOLIE MIND WiLL RELAX 
WITH CAROLYN. AND BECOME 
I ABSOLUTELY 


THE WOMAN CROSSES. 
TO A WALL AND 
PRESSES A CERTAIN 


NOW / SLST FIT 
THESE ELECTRODES... ZY fi 
YOU WILL EXPERIENCE \ READY? / AM 
OCIS \ Z @ ABOL/7T 7O SWITCH 
5 \\ ON THE ELECTRONIC, 
(MPLUASES. 


AS THE POWER 
COMMENCES, 
HER LADYSHIP- 
FEELS A MILD, 
TINGLING 
SENSATIOI 


FUN... APE 
YOUR AMUSING 
QUESTIONS 


THE BEREZNIK SPY 
HURRIES TO THE 
COMPUTER... 


(ge 


THIS MACHINE 
/S_ MARVELLOUS.../7 


THEM IN ONE GO. 


PENNY BEGINS TO 
FEEL LIGHT-HEADED. 


THE TOP AGENTS LINDER 
ONE ROOF... AND DESTROY, 


O & enonleoce 


WE ARE NO LONGER 
PLAYING GAMES... CONFESS 

YOU ARE A SPY FOR THE 
Bo WORLD GOVERNMENT. 
AS 


A_VERY CLEVER 
DECLUCTION, BUT 
YOUR BRILLIANCE 
Will NOT HELE 
YOU. CONFESS 


GOVERNMENT 
KNOWS ? ONE 
THING IS 
CERTAIN... YOL/ 


THE POWER THE 
IMPLUSES With 
FORCE YOu 70 
REVEAL YOU 
/NNERMOS7, 


THAT 


(3 USELESS TO 
YOLL.. 1 Wil SHOW 
HOW THE MACHINE 
CAN WORK AGAINST, 
Ld, 


STRETCHING BACK HER 
FINGER, HER LADYSHIP 
TOUCHES A BUTTON 

ON HER SUIT SLEEVE... 


ML/sT 
20 SOMETHING. 
MY MIND IS” 
BEGINNING TO 
WANDER... MUST 


¢ 
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AND... 
‘ 
= 
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BUT THE SPY'S HAND SCRAPES 
AGAINST THE POWER CONTROL... 


BUT BETWEEN SENSELESSNESS, 
SHE FIGHTS FOR CONTROL... \ 
3 


THE IMPULSES LEAP TO 
FULL STRENGTH, FORCING 
LONG GAPS 


IN 
PENELOPE'S CONSCIOUS 
MIND... 


TEETH. THEN ONE 


ARM IS FREE... 


JUST IN TIME, PENELOPE 
VACATES THE EVIL CHAIR... 


SOON THE ROLLS-ROYCE IS Hi 


QUIETLY AWAY FROM THE ARI 


FAB ONE GLIDES TO A HALT 
OUTSIDE THE BUILDING AND 
IPERATE: 


PARI 
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JEADING 
EA... 


MORE FAB CLUB FASHIONS TO BE WON 
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